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Dedication 


To David Lipscomb, the principal donor and founder 
of the college, who has spent his whole life in the service 
of the Master and in the defense of the Holy Scriptures, — 
and who, by his devotion to the welfare of the institution 
for more than twenty years, has gained the love and 
esteem of hundreds of students, this volume of The Zenith - 


is gratefully and lovingly dedicated. 


Davin Lirscome 
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To David Lipscomb - 


Thy form is bowed and bent, 
Thy step is slow, 

Thy days on earth are almost spent— 
Soon thou must go. 


Great truths from thee we drew, 
And oftentime 

We have envied those who knew 
Thee in-thy prime. 


Thy life has been a light, 

A steady glow, y 
That thou the way of truth and right 

To us might show. 


And when thy work is done 
And life is o’er, 5 
When at last for thee shall set the sun 
To rise no more, 


When thou hast found beneath the sod 
Rest from all strife, 

We will lift our hearts in praise to God 
For such a life. 


CHARLES R. BREWER. 
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Foreword 
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N interval of five years has passed since the 
first Annual was placed in the hands of the 
patrons of the Nashville Bible School, during 

which time the school has made rapid progress. 

It has been the task of the editors of the newly named 
publication, THE ZENITH, to hold up the mirror of 
our college life and show as best we may the forms 
and features of those who have the institution intrusted 
to their care—the professors, with their erudition; the 


Seniors, with their dignity and gravity; the Juniors, 
with their pomp and pride; the Sophomores, with their 
fond anticipations; the Freshmen, with their day- 
dreams and visions; the Subfreshmen, with their ver- 
dancy; the Primary Pupils, with their imaginations; 
the Literary Societies, with their oratory; the Clubs, 
with their music, social cheer, and sports; and the 
Alumni, who have gone out into the wide, wide world. 
We beg you not to criticize our efforts too severely. 


History of the Nashville Bible School 


in chronological order relating to a particular 
= time or movement, but only in so far as it 
offers the salient points plainly to view and _ presents 
things to be seen and felt now as they were seen and 
felt then does it accomplish its true end. 

Incidents in the history of the Nashville Bible 
School are interesting, not only to those who are in 
some way directly connected with the school, but to 
all men who have an appreciation of the beginning and 
subsequent struggle of a great movement. 

The world is full of good schools, colleges, and uni- 
versities which, from a standpoint of mental training, 
are excellent; but in these comparatively little is done 
for the moral and religious development of their 
pupils. It is even more important to develop the 
moral and religious part of man than the physical and 
intellectual. Reason suggests, observation proves, 
that the highest intellectual and physical development 
can be obtained only in connection with the develop- 
ment of the moral and religious faculties. 


The Nashville Bible School grew out of the belief 
that the Bible ought to be one of the textbooks studied 
daily by every student during the whole of his school life, 


It was believed that the addition of the Bible to the . 


school curriculum would be of incalculable benefit to 
the students in making them wiser and better and in 
increasing their usefulness and happiness. It is the 
most philosophical of books, the wisest, the most 
profound; its simple lessons are listened to in the 
nursery, while its deeper ones have been closely studied 
by the wisest sages of all generations. It is a fact 
that nations are prosperous, free, and happy to-day 
in the proportion in which they study and teach the 
word of God. Where it is not studied at all, there 
the densest ignorance and darkest heathenism pre- 
vail. These results are not to be wondered at when 
we remember that the Source of all wisdom, the 
Knower of all secrets, the Giver of all blessings, wrote 
the book. He who walks in the counsel of the wise 
will prosper, but whosoever rejects the advice of the 
prudent will come to grief; and it is not strange that 
it should be so. 


Deeply impressed with these truths, David Lips- 
comb and others began to discuss, publicly and privately, 
the possibilities of starting a school in which the great 
Book of books should be studied daily along with the 
other branches of learning. J. A. Harding, an ex- 
perienced teacher, had long cherished the desire to 
teach in such a school, and gladly offered his services 
to the work. David Lipscomb, J. R. Ward, and W. 
H. Dodd rented an old residence on Fillmore Street, 
in Nashville, Tenn., and in it the school opened for 
its first session on October 5, 1891. The faculty was 
composed of David Lipscomb, J. A. Harding, and 
William Lipscomb. The session opened with nine 
young men and closed with an enrollment of thirty- 
two. Thus humbly began one of the greatest schools 
on earth. The second session opened on October 
4, 1892, in a rented house on Fourth Avenue, South. 
J. W. Grant was added to the faculty, and during the 
session forty-two pupils were enrolled. The promoters 
of the school now felt that a permanent home for it 
was a necessity, and in the summer of 1893 purchased 
property on Eighth Avenue, South, and on it erected 
two residences for members of the faculty and a reci- 
tation building. Forty-two pupils were enrolled dur- 
ing the third session. During the summer of 1894 
a large dormitory was erected for the young men. 
Forty-eight students were enrolled during the fourth 
session. The attendance gradually increased from 
year to year until in 1897 the enrollment reached one 
hundred and thirty-seven. 


On February 2, 1901, the school was chartered, with 
the following board of trustees: David Lipscomb, 
C. A. Moore, J. R. Ward, W. H. Dodd, W. R. Chambers, 
J. C. McQuiddy, and E. A. Elam. 

During the spring of 1901, J. A. Harding, who had 
been president of the school for ten years, resigned 
to accept an offer to establish a similar school in 
Bowling Green, Ky. Here he continued to teach anoth- 
er decade. As a teacher, he was efficient, full of energy, 
and devoted to his work. The hundreds of pupils 
who have come under his influence recall him as a 
man of faith, who believed that God would guide every 
trusting man to the greatest and highest success. 

The school continued to grow, and the trustees 
realized that, to accommodate the students, larger 
buildings and more grounds were needed. David 
Lipscomb and his wife then offered to the school 
sixty acres of land, including their residence and 
beautiful grounds, on the Granny White Road, four 
miles from Nashville. The offer was accepted, and 
here on these grounds the trustees have built up the 
present home of the school. The enrollments of the 
subsequent sessions have varied from about one hun- 
dred and twenty-five to two hundred. 

J. A. Harding was succeeded by William Ander- 
son, who began his work in September, 1901, and con- 
tinued until June 29, 1905, when his sudden and un- 
timely death ended his earthly career amid widespread 
sorrow. It was during his administration that the 
school reached its most successful year (in 1904) up 


to that time. William Anderson was a good teacher, 
a firm yet kind disciplinarian, and was held in the 
highest esteem by his pupils and associate teachers in 
the school. 

In the spring of 1906, E. A. Elam was unanimously 
elected president by the trustees and faculty, and con- 
tinued his work with the school until his resignation 
in 1912. While president of the school he gave it 
much thought and attention, and to him is largely 
due the much-needed addition to the main recitation 
building of the school. He still remains a member of 
the board of trustees. 

In the spring of 1913, Professor H. Leo Boles was 
elected by the trustees to succeed E. A. Elam.  Presi- 
dent Boles is an alumnus of the school, and since his 
graduation in 1906 has been at the head of the Depart- 
ment of Mathematics. While his administration is 
not yet a year old, still it is old enough to show his 
fitness for the place. He is alert in his duties, untiring 
in his work, wise in his decisions, tactful in his move- 
ments, and, above all, inspires his pupils to a pure life 


and nobler things. The present session has been 
successful beyond the most sanguine expectations and 
the outlook for another year is very flattering. 

The motto of the school is “ Thorough Work,” and 
from the beginning it has endeavored to furnish well- 
equipped workers for the ministry of the Word, the 
mission field, the schoolroom, and the other worthy 
vocations of life. 

“Although many men may come and go, and although 
the present walls may crumble and be replaced by 
others, there is one name—the name of David Lips- 
comb—that will live in the hearts of generations yet 
unborn. It will live because of the noble impulses 
which have actuated his busy, honored, and noble 
life—a life that has touched thousands of other lives 
through countless acts of love and devotion to God. 
It would live, if he had done nothing else, because 
he has made possible this splendid school, with its 
attendant blessings. He has, from the beginning, 
been the president of the board of trustees, its wisest 
counselor and greatest benefactor.” 


ROBBIE WARD. 
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The Senior Class 


Ca HE Senior Class this year has been a unit; we 
are all B. L. students. We have worked to- 
“= gether for the good of all. We are known 
to each other as perhaps no other class has been. 
The whole class has been together in Bible, and the 
result has been a period in the day that never 
flagged in interest. We have all, save one, been in 
Shakespeare, and Shakespeare should feel honored. 
This English ITV. has been in many ways the best 
of classes for us. Under the guidance of one who 
appreciates and creates an appreciation for the great 
dramatist and poet, we have learned to see the beauty 
and the power of works that are green pastures, run- 
ning brooks, snow-clad mountains and alpine tempests, 
the simple joys and the stern realities of life. 

In our student activities we have been rivals for the 
moment, but we are friends—true friends—forever. 

Undergraduates, you who have been our comrades, 
to you we leave our love and an example which you will 
do well to follow, but which we hope you will more than 
surpass. 
~ Qur teachers, kindly accept our thanks and apprecia- 
tion; we long ago gave you ourselves in holding you dear 
forever. 

Senior Class of the school of 1913-14, we praise 


you not; you have earned praise—it is your due by 
every known law, even by the law of parsimony; but 
you need it not from us—we are interested parties, 
and our loves are for you. But I will let those praise 
you who praise with the fairness and frankness of 
impartiality, and yet who laud you even more than 
you know. The faculty being judges, your class- 
mates and the friends of the school being witnesses, 


you are a worthy class; strong in the might of youth; 


unequaled perhaps in natural endowment of intellect; 
fearless in the pursuit of truth; diligent in its practice; 
upheld by a faith that is mighty to conquer and sure 
to endure; and spurred on by an ambition to prove 
worthy servants of Him who served when he might 
have commanded, and yet who rules in a reign of love. 
Thus your friends think of you. 

It becomes us not to glory; we have done something, 
we know—have tried to do well—the past is gone. 
But now comes to-morrow, our after life follows. We 
look to it with hearts of thankfulnéss for what has 
been ours and what we are; and in this future may 
we prove faithful to the friends we have known here, 
to the faculty who have been more than friends, and 
to principles true as fine gold, the eternal truths of 


an endless Word. IPCs VR 


The Class Poem 


Where is the Class of 1914? 

The dearest old class on earth, I ween. 
Our number, all told, is even ten; 
And four are girls and six are men. 


First is the president’s name on the list; 
In logical terms he'll tell you the gist. 
Whatever Claude Terry tries to do, 

His good horse sense will carry him through. 


Next we come to our secretary, 
If she doesn’t keep the secre (t ), she may keep the Terry, 


“Paralee Cowan” you guess is her name, 


But how long do you guess it will be the same? 


Then there’s the lady from the Lone Star State; 
She’s one of the class, though she did come late. 
By the way, there’s a boy who came late, too; ~ 
They might add and make one of the two. 


Then there’s a boy from the Rio Grande; 
Though he’s from Texas, he’s a fine young man. 
Young ”’ is his name; his initials, “‘ P. C.” 

A wonderfully studious boy is he. 


Next there’s Sybil, of golden hair; 
With the fairest of earth, she would still be fair. 
Praise of her work in expression is sung; 
Though she lives to be old, she may still be Young. 
' ‘} 
Then Neal Elrod, one of that twain; 
He’s rich in possession of castles in Spain; 
But be he in Africa, Holland, or where, 
He'll still have visions of ladies fair. 


Now we come to old Will Ed. 

He’ll be there when the last word’s said; 
For though there’s a little bluster and bluff, 
The Major part of him is pretty good stuff. 


Next there’s Carter—yes, Morgan H. 
When he isn’t teaching, I suspect he'll preach; f 
And is this too much I’m going to tell— 

That whatever he does he will try to do well? 


Last is the youngest, but in no wise the least; ; 

If there’s any difference, she’s one of the best. 
“Robbie Ward ”’ is her name as we now arrange it, 

And we envy the man who is able to change it. | 


But time forbids my-speaking of self— i 
Just merely to say he’s all that is left. | 
But his heart overflows with love for the ‘“ Class,” \} 


And he hopes that sometimes you will 


Think 
of 


old 


Chas. 


PAUL C. YOUNG, Cleburne, Texas 


Calliopean; Intersociety Debater 


On September 8, 1913, a new Lone Star dawned in the horizon of 
the Nashville Bible School, and since that date he has risen higher 
and higher in the estimation of his friends. This young luminary 
was born in Whitewright, Texas, and was reared in the north 
central part of his native State. He graduated at the North Texas 
State Normal in the class of 1912. After teaching a year in San 
Antonio, Texas, he came to the Volunteer State and entered the 
Senior Class of the Nashville Bible School. His cheerful disposition, 
his unflinching love for truth, and his stalwart defense of what he 
believes to be right have won for him many friends that are friends 
indeed. He has been a stalwart member of the society with which 
he has been affiliated—a leaderin it. May the radiance of his soul 
become purer and brighter as the years come and go. Always 
advancing toward that true Model of perfection, may he shine as a 
light for Jesus Christ; and when Jehovah fulfills his promise of 
eternal life, may he be among the sons of God who have overcome 
through faith in Christ. 
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SIBYL LILLIE, Franklin, Tenn. 
Kappa Nu. 


Miss Lillie, from near Franklin, Tenn., has been in the school 
three years. There has been mutual satisfaction on the part of 
the school and this student, so much so that next year will find her 
back pursuing postgraduate work. Being a good student can hardly 
be used as a distinguishing characteristic of a member of the Senior 
Class this year; they are all studious. They differ only in degree, 
and Miss Lillie is one of the highest. Among the girls and others, 
mayhap, she isa leader. It may be all right sometimes to be solemn, 
but it is always wrong to be “Sad.” Her “ saddest” of days are 
hardly overcast by a shadow, and. her ponderings never show the 
“* puckered brow of care.” Her ways are even; she makes them so; 
and for it we are not sorry at all; methinks we are glad. This is 
serenity of character—it may be her hair and her face, it may be her 
laughter. We think it lies deeper, but there’s a beauty in her life 
that cannot but find expression. Enlarge the borders of cheerful- 
ness, peace, and joy. Thou mayst have other tasks, this is thy 
calling. On, and fulfill thy mission. 


> 


EULALIA HOLLAND, Waxahachie, Texas 
Sapphonian; Second Year. 


She is from Texas—enough said. The best live there—but more 
about Texas later on. Miss Holland has applied herself well while 
here, not only in the Academic Department, but in the Musical 
Department as well. ‘‘ Her voice is sweet and—’ So goes the old 
expression. But sometimes the commonest phrases are the most 
fitting: we apply this expression to her “singing voice,” and we 
think it is true. She has a happy faculty of appearing pleasant; a 
smile enters into it—and we would that there were more of smiling 
in the world to brighten the days and years; and she proves it by 
her actions—a disposition that has made many admire her. She 
possesses a grace that deigns to stoop to little deeds of love. With 
beauty of feature she has so blended a beauty of life that her years 
to come will be joyful and helpful. — 


NEAL ELROD, Milton, Tenn. 
Calliopean; Third Year. 


Mr. Elrod attended this school for two years and then began 
teaching in his native county (Rutherford) and adjacent counties. 
He continued in this work for three years, attending the summer 
school at Murfreesboro during vacations. But last fall he deter- 
mined to re-enter and graduate from his Alma Mater. Accordingly, 
in January he was enrolled as a member of the Senior Class, candidate 
for the B. L. degree, which he will receive in May. Mr. Elrod is 
naturally studious and is not driven to the preparation of his lessons 
by a mere desire to make good grades, but has a higher and nobler 
purpose in view. His ambition is to become a teacher. In the 
light of his work while in our midst, we feel no hesitancy in predicting 
for him a life of usefulness in his chosen career. We are confident 
that he will wield an influence for good wherever he goes. He 
stands high in the esteem of the faculty and all his schoolmates. 
May he so live that when his last summons comes his life will be 
full of golden fruitage ripened for the Master’s garner. 


ay 


WILLIE EDD FOX, Cornersville, Tenn. 
Calliopean; Second Year. 


Willie Edd Fox has made a good mark in this school—not phe- 
nomenal, for English likes him little. The English are a sturdy race, 
and it is a task to overcome their opposition or even their apathy. 
Fox has wrestled with them—two this year, English III. and IV. 
We are sure he will win a fall, although English for others than the 
bibliophile is often a wary opponent. He is little worried by the 
cares of student life or any life. He feels free to play—he is, we 
believe, the best all-round athlete in school; and sleeps untroubled 
by the wan trials that harass some of us Seniors—older, maybe, 
than he. But Fox has learned that it is not all of life to live, nor all 
of man’s duty to perform required tasks; that there is a necessity, 
if one would be a true man, for labors of love for others’ good. He 
is of a willing mind. | He is already fairly capable and has an am- 
bition to be thoroughly competent. We look for results from him, 
and his class has a right to expect them. Our responsibilities are 
measured not by what we are, but by what we might be. What 
more might thou be? 


MORGAN H. CARTER, Lynnville, Tenn. 
Lipscomb; First Year. 


Mr. Carter came to the Nashville Bible School in the autumn of 
1913; and although he has been associated with us only two terms, 
we have learned not to hold the brevity of his stay against him. 
Kind and courteous, he has endeared himself to both teachers and 
pupils, all of whom heartily respect him for his sterling qualities. 
Probably his most pronounced characteristic is his native honesty. 
His New England conscience holds him strictly to account in all 
matters, and his one thought seems to be “duty.” Putting duty 
before pleasure, work before play, and others before self, he has 
calmly and steadily plodded his way through his Senior year, win- 
ning the approval of his teachers and a warm place in the hearts of 
all the members of the Senior Class of 1914. 


pte 


CHARLES R. BREWER, Nashville, Tenn. 
Lipscomb; Intersociety Debater; Fifth Year. 


Five years with us, years of struggle and success, and now he 
graduates. His cheery smiles and gentle manners have won your 
heart and ours; his mellow voice has won applause more than once 
for the Lipscomb Quartet. A deep and thoughtful student, a 
lover of the languages and of literature, Charlie has distinguished 
himself as a Greek student; and because of his literary talent he was 
chosen as one of the editors of The Zenith, and by his readiness with 
verse has helped to rescue this volume from the prosaic. He is a 
speaker of no mean ability and expects to spend his life in response 
to the Divine cail. In short, his character is a mixture, made up of a 
large measure of all that is clean, honorable. noble, strong, and 
true; and if we, the Class of 1914, were asked our opinion of him, 
we would say from a heart that speaks the truth: ‘‘ We love him.” 


ROBBIE WARD, Nashville, Tenn. 


Sapphonian; Ninth Year. 


Robbie is the youngest member of the Class of 1913-14. Having 
begun her work as a student in the same institution from which she 
will soon receive her diploma, she becomes in a peculiar sense a 
“Ward” of the Nashville Bible School—and it her Alma Mater. 
From A B C’s to Shakespeare and Logic and Trigonometry, she 
has learned her lessons so well and deported herself so perfectly that 
she has endeared herself to all her associates. She combines an 
unusual taste for literature and music. For a gem she wears modesty. 
Her character is adorned with piety and her life is marked with 
simplicity. When the school stood in need of an Editor in Chief for 
the Annual, one who would be capable, nonpartisan, and untiring, 
all eyes turned toward Robbie. At the Commencement on May 
21 she will deliver for the class the salutatory address. We predict 
for her future a continuation of that same placid and amiable life 
which has ever characterized her school career. 


‘ 


May 21, 1914 


Junior Class 


Colors: Lavender and White Flower: White Lily 
Motto: “ Schritt fur Schritt ” 


YELL 


Rah! rah! rah! 

Rah! rah! rah! 
Whom do you guess’ 
Juniors! Juniors! 

Of the N. B.S. 
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CLASS ROLL 
I. D. BEASLEY CORNELIA CRAFTON MAGRUDER NETTERVILLE 
CLEO BOLES WILLIS JERNIGAN R. C. PHILLIPS 
MARY CREATH CATO J. H. McBROOM PAT SWANEY 


Junior CLASS 


The Joys of a Junior 


into insignificance. We do not live a life of 
= drudgery, as do the Freshmen and Sophomores; 
nor have we yet the responsibilities of a Senior. As 
we see a little Soph wrestling with a corollary in 
geometry, or a dignified Senior, with puckered brows, 
bending over his Shakespeare, we rejoice that we are 
Juniors. We do not, as the Seniors, have to leave 
our dear Alma Mater at the close of this semester. 
For another year we will stay under her sheltering 


5 ) EFORE the joys of a Junior all others fade 
A 


5 


wing to love and be loved before we go out into the 
world to face the stern realities of life. 

The Junior has crossed the Rubicon of college en- 
trance; conquered the barbarism of Freshmenship; 
struggled through the semicivilization of Sophomore- 
ship; has scaled the loftiest peaks of Juniorship and 
stands monarch of all he surveys; the fertile valleys 
of Seniorship lie before him, waiting only to be 
taken in possession. So ‘tis almost with regret that we 
doff our Junior robe to don the Senior’s mantle. 


MARY CREATH CATO. 


Junior Class Prophecy 


PO HE Junior Class bids fair to be the greatest 
Wy ) Senior Class the Nashville Bible School has 
Wwe 


=’ ever had the honor of claiming. After gradua- 
tion, each member of the class will become a true 
blessing to the world in the callings that I now 
enumerate. 

Cleo C. Boles will be at the head of the celebrated 
School of Philosophy, and will correct many errors in 
the present system, making it more practical. 

William Magruder Netterville will make unbounded 
progress in the study of mathematics and will be 
widely known as the “‘ Great Mathematician.” 

Mary Creath Cato will make such success in the 
art of expression that she will be widely known and by 
many held dear. She will express to the world the 
true ideas of home life and cause many to love such a 
life as God ordained. 

Reuben C. Phillips will write many excellent poems, 
and his poems will be read with delight by all lovers of 
lyric verse. He will be honored as “The American 
Poet.” 


William Jernigan will discover how to store the 
sun’s heat during summer, and, in turn, use it to 
heat buildings in the long and dreary winter. Then 
he will be known as the “ Eminent Scientist.” 

Cornelia Crafton will meet with remarkable success 
in her work of art. She will paint some of the most 
beautiful pictures that human eye has ever looked 
upon. “The Artist of Tennessee” will be none other 
than our modest friend. 

Pat Swaney will write a textbook on logie that will 
be used in every college in America. Then he will be 
called ‘“ Pat, the Logician.”’ 

Before the year 1930 shall have arrived Tennessee 
will receive the honor of producing the “ Sublimest 
Orator”’ that the world has ever known, in the person 
of I. D. Beasley. 

By the middle of the twentieth century Tennessee 
will have brought to honor, in the person of James 
H. McBroom, the “Greatest Expounder of the 
Seriptures ”’ since the days of the apostles. 


J. H. McBROOM. 


The Junior Class 


774, are indeed proud of the title “Juniors,” 
(( which is now bestowed upon us; and there 
SY is no one who can realize what it means 
until he has reached that stage by hard work. 

Night after night our lamps have burned until 
midnight and our eyes were tired with study, still 
we battled with problems and propositions. We have 
met with labors on all sides; but still we have toiled 
onward, “Step by Step,” confident that the future 
holds in store something worth working for, something 
worth striving for. And still we continue in the same 
path, day by day nearing our goal. 

Soon we are to don the robes of Seniors, and it is 
our aim to succeed in winning that prize at the end 
of the year. We must succeed after all our careful 
training; but we need something besides training to 
make our work a success. We need all the force that 
enthusiasm can give us; for without it, the obstructions 


and difficulties we encounter on every side might com- 
pel us to succumb. 

It is for our good that we have been roused into 
action and ushered into self-reliance by difficulties, 
rather than that we should spend our lives in useless 
apathy and indolence., Struggle is the condition of 
victory. If there were no difficulties, there would 
be no need of efforts; if there were no temptations, 
there would be no need of training in self-control, and 
but little merit in virtue; if there were no trials and 
sufferings, there would be no demand for an educa- 
tion in patience and resignation. 

We have worked and toiled and hoped, and we are 
stronger for it all. But we know there is more before 
us, and we say: “ By all means let it come.” 

Now, as we enter into fuller life, let our views of life 
be noble; let high thinking, true service, be ours, and 
then that life will be joyful, hopeful, and blessed. 


BR. C. PHILLIPS. 


A Retrospect of the Junior Class 


r,LTHOUGH we Juniors now are united by the 
ties of love which bind classmates together, 
yet the personnel of our class represents a 


variety with respect to age, talent, and former en- 
vironments. In one particular, however, our en- 
vironments were similar. Each of us was either partly 
or wholly reared in the country; the majority in the 
rural districts of the Volunteer State. 

This is not our third year together, as one might 
suppose, for we entered school at different times. 
Cleo C. Boles, president of our class and son of Presi- 
dent H. Leo Boles, entered in the fall of 1907. Two 
years later W. M. Neiterville, of Mississippi, was 
enrolled at the School. The next to follow was J. 
H. McBroom, of Middle Tennessee. I. D. Beasley 
and Mary Creath Cato, both of Smith County, Tenn., 
came to the school in the fall of 1911. Our vice presi- 
dent, Pat Swaney, is now spending his second year at 
the school. Last fall our number was _ increased 


by three—Carlos Phillips, of Louisiana; Willis G. Jerni- 
gan, of Alabama; and Cornelia Crafton, of Nashville. 
We, the whole class, have been associated only a 
few months, but we shall never forget the hard work 
that we have done together. At some future period 
of life we shall look back and pleasantly remember 
how we pondered the rules for reducing our arguments 
to syllogistic form, or how we puzzled with a rude 
figure before us proving that one angle is greater than 
another, or how our heads nearly broke when x and y 
would not reveal their mysterious values to us, or 
how we wondered whether Caesar had anything else 
to do besides building bridges and burning them in 
order to write about his work for our amusement (?), 
or how we wished that Tennyson and Browning had 
put the principal thoughts of their poems in bold-faced ~ 
type. Yet, with all our mysterious problems of school 
life, I am glad to say that we are a happy, hopeful ~ 
“Nine.” W. M. NETTERVILLE. 
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SorHo MORE 


Sophomore Class 


Colors: Maroon and Gold Flower: Sweet Pea 
Motto: “ Zealous, Yet Modest ” 
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‘* Soph-o-more ” 


(With apologies to Rudyard Kipling—A parody on “ Pay, Pay, Pay. 


When you've studied Bennett’s Caesar, 

And you've conjugated verbs, 

When you've finished writing essays by the score, 
You may pack your books and scatter 

To fields and flocks and herds, 

And bless the year you were a Sophomore. 


Dark girls, fair girls, 

Girls from a Northern clime; 

Girls whom every one’s proud to know, 
And to honor them all the time; 

Each of them doing her level best 

To enter her Junior year. 

So doff your hats and make your bow 
To the modest Soph-o-more. 


We are nothing if not zealous, 

But we do not have to shout; 

And we'll make our mark in history on those scores. 
So when Seniors you see us, 

You'll remember then, no doubt. 

That in °14 we were modest Soph-o-mores - 


Short boys, tall boys, 

Boys from a dozen States; 

One who has seen a London fog— 

But it’s all the same to us; 

Each of us doing a lot of work, 

But ready to take some more. 

So just you raise your voice and say: 
“ Hurrah for the Sophomore! ” 


FRANK B. SHEPHERD. 


The Sophomore Class 


rE realized early that zeal and a sunny dis- 
position are the very soul of success, enabling 
one to do double the labor that he could do 
without them. In the beginning of the school year 
it was our fixed purpose to be the most “ Zealous, 
yet Modest” class in the school, and with these 
characteristics to cultivate a cheerful spirit and a 
smiling countenance. ; ¢ 

Now this class consists, first, of Latin students, 
who are great favorites of their instructor, whose 
regard they appear to have particularly conciliated 
by their skill in the use of the Roman tongue; second, 
logicians of high degree, who put to flight their Junior 
and Senior opponents as they, with very little effort, 
disprove such arguments as fall to their lots to refute. 
After studying so persistently in English, we have 
poets, historians, and prose writers not a few. We 
are very much elated over the honors that fall to our 
class, as about one-third of our number are prospective 
ministers of the gospel. Our musicians, both vocal and 
instrumental, can cope with any other followers of 
Bach, Beethoven, or Shumann-Heink. 

How we rejoice that we are Sophomores! But do 


NZS) 


not think for a moment that we are proud or arrogant 
toward the little ““ Freshies.”’ Far from it. When we 
think of them, we forget self; for by being serviceable, 
helpful, and kind to such as they, we find ourselves 
becoming large-hearted, magnanimous, sympathetic, 
joyous, and happy. We entreat them that they per- 
severe with the zeal and modesty that we have mani- 
fested, and strive to cultivate the admiration for all 
that would ennoble, enrich, and beautify their lives. 
Neither do we wish to be Juniors, for then we could 
be here together only one more year. Pleasant as it 
must be to realize that you have finished your course 
and become a Senior, nevertheless, to us it is more 
pleasant to travel hopefully than to have reached the 
goal. 

With the sterling talents that are so graciously ours, 
let us beware of losing or even slackening our en- 
thusiasm and zeal. Real knowledge, like everything 


else of value, is not to be obtained easily. It requires 


diligent thought, study, and work. Let us remember 
that every good and commanding movement in the 
annals of the world is the triumph of a “ Zealous, yet 


Modest ”’ life. MARGARET EHRESMAN. 


CHEMICAL, LABORATORY 


ANOTHER VIEW PHYSICAL LABORATORY 


PuystcaAL LABORATORY 


The Labs 


The laboratory workshops and playgrounds (almost) of the 
Science students. There the Marconis and Faradays are in their 
element, and a splendidly equipped element it is. 


THERE GOES 

THE BELLI" 
OH / KNOW 

TELE BELLATE. 


FRESHMAN. 


Freshman Class 


Colors: White and Pink Flower: White Rose 
Motto: “‘ Labor Vincit Omnia ” YELL Gem: Diamond 


Gee-hee, gee-hee! 
Gee-hah, hah, hah! 

Freshman, Freshman! 
Rah, rah, rah! 
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FRESHMAN CLASS 


History of the Freshman Class 


rITH prophetic vision we see many of our class 
> occupying positions of honor and_ responsi- 
LY bility. With due respect to Mr. Gray, we 
say: “Perhaps in this celebrated class is found 
some hearts that’ll become pregnant with celestial 
fire, or some hands that might some day the rod 
of empire sway, or wake to ecstasy some living lyre.” 


But, since history deals with facts, not fancy, we 
need not wonder how many Napoleons: or Joan of 
Arcs we may have among us. History treats of deeds 
and exploits of heroes and heroines. Caesar wrote his 
own history in these well-known words: “I came, 
I saw, I conquered.” If most individuals could write 
their own biographies after death, they could in 
imitative words say: “I was born, I married, and I 
died *—the three chief items in the lives of most 
To be brief and accurate, we state 
that all the members of our class were born; but as 


women and men. 


to the other two important events, the historian fails 
to find any record in the annals of society. 

In the month of September, in the year 1913, from 
different quarters of the country, we arrived at the 
N. B. S. and entered the class known as “ Freshman,” 
to be associated together for a while in the great work 
of education and character building. 

Though Seniors and other proud folks may Por 
down upon our low estate, we are happy and content 
to dwell in regions where “ ignorance is bliss.” 

For further information as to our standing, we refer 
you to our teachers; they never fail to speak words 
of praise (?) in our behalf. 

We are glad that our time doesn’t expire on May 
21, but that we have three more years of pleasant 
association and labor in a common cause. 

We may be “ little fish * now, but we hope, by and 
by, to become great and learned whales (Seniors ). 


HELEN McCARTNEY. 


Freshman Poem 


Blessings on thee, Freshies dear, 

With merry hearts all full of cheer! 

Sunshine bright is in thy face, 

And with it the lives of other’s grace. 

Young and tender, free from care, 

We care not much how others fare. 

We are content with what we have, 
Little be it or much, 

For we know in the course of time 
The world has need of such. 


Some of our comrades say we are green, 
And are always doing things queer; 
But never mind, I guess we are 
A sample of you when you were here. 


Freshmen we are and Freshmen we'll be 
So long as our term shall last; 

And when it is o’er and our work is through, 
And we from the school shall pass, 

We with all our members will shout: 
“ Three cheers for the Freshman Class! ” 


Areata heannnea 


SUBFRESHMAN CLASS 


Subfreshman Class 


39 


Colors: Crimson and White Motto: “ We'll get there after a while 


Flower: American Beauty Gem: Ruby 
; YELL ; 


Boom-lacker, boom-lacker, boom-lacker, 
S Here are we! 
4% Subfresh, Subfresh! 
Don’t you “ C?” 
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Subfreshman 


two volumes in the world. One contains all 
we know; and the other, equally as large, 
all we don’t know. 


THE CONTENTED SUBFRESHMAN 


I’m glad P'm not a primary student. I wouldn’t be 
a baby learning to spell “cat”? and “mat” and 
“ rat,’’ learning the multiplication table and such easy 
simple things. 

I’m glad I’ve learned a thing or twc—just when to 
say “sit”? and when to say “set;” that I should 
never say “ git,” but always say “ get.” 

I’ve learned, too, about fauna and flora, and other 
bugs and reptiles, and know something of the mean- 
iIngOl-s amo, 

I’m glad I’m not a Freshman (they are too green). 

I’m glad I’m not a Sophomore (consult the diction- 
ary). Webster speaks rather uncomplimentary of them. 

I'm glad I’m not a Junior (“so near and yet so 
fare 


* far as we are able to judge, there are just 


I’m glad I’m not a Senior (no more “after meetings ”’ ). 


THEY SAY 


They say we have gray matter in our heads; but 
we don’t believe it. We think it’s brains. 


They say “sub” means “ under,” but how we are 
under the Freshmen we don’t know—we thought we 
were under the faculty and the rulés of the school. 
Perhaps they mean we’re under them in years. 

Well, the underpart is the foundation, and, after all, 
they are bound to admit that we are important factors 
in the educational world; for all will agree that with- 
out Subfreshman there would be no Freshman, no 


Sophomore, no Junior, and no Senior. So there you 
are. 
WE’LL GET THERE AFTER A WHILE 


We know not how, 
We care not, now, 
Whether one by one or all in a pile; 
We may grow insane, 
And may not remain, 
But we'll get there after a while. 


They say we’re below, 
And awfully slow, 
And that we're terribly out of style; 
But watch us grow, 
And see us go— 
We'll get there after a while. 


They say we're ‘‘Subs,” 
They call us “cubs,” 
They surely do taunt our rank and file; 
They give us “snubs,” 
They give us “rubs,” 
But yet “we'll get there after a while.” 
THEO. MANN. 


PRIMARY 


Flower: Lily of the Valley Motto: ‘‘ Excelsior ” Color: White Gem: Diamond 
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EVELYN HAMMOND ORVILLE LARIMORE KEY 


PRIMARY CLASS 


Psyche 


Tell me, thou strangest and unfathomed mystery— 
Tell me, I pray: 
Whence thy beginning? What is thy history? 
Where dost thou stay? 
What of the pilgrims through thy domain traveling? 
Tell me, I pray thee, this mystery unraveling. 
Body and soul fast in thy keeping, 
And end but in sleeping 
*Mid sorrow and weeping 
Why such an ending of thy mystic day? 


Tell me the secret of thy short abiding 
In body with breath, 

And then in a moment so swiftly dividing 
Thy portion with death 

Where shall I be in the time intervening? 

Tell me, I pray thee, this mystery explaining; 

Tell me the secret—O, tell me the meaning 
Of Life and her twin sister Death. 


CHAS. R. BREWER. 


Music Class 


Flower: Marechal Niel Rose Gem: Pearl Colors: Olive and Gold 
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Art School 


Motto: “ He is the greatest artist who follows nature ” 


Colors: Violet and Gold 


Flower: Iris 
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MYRTLE POTTS NELL HAMILTON 


One of the most important features of the Nashville 
Bible School is the Art School. The artistic taste, 
when found latent, should be developed; and where it 
has shown itself in genius, it should by all means be 
encouraged and guided into beautiful and harmonious 
expression. Aside from art’s fascination for the 
naturally gifted, it makes an appeal to all because 


GEORGIA DUKE MARGARET EHRESMAN 
art is around us. We should learn to appreciate it, 
and a close study of art will reveal depths of apprecia- 
tion and power. Though all lines of art are pursued 
in the School, still studies direct from nature and 
life, the beauties of flowers, the joys of the woodland, 
are especial subjects. China painting has been an 
interesting and profitable phase of Mrs. Noble’s studio. 


The China Decorator 


“HE Chinese were the pioneers in the art of porcelain manufacture. Two 
centuries before the Christian era porcelain manufacturing flourished in 
the land of the poppy, and so well did they guard their secret process 
that it was fifteen centuries before the Japanese discovered it. The Japanese, in 
turn, added much to the beauty of their acquired art. 

Early navigators took samples of both Chinese and Japanese china to Europe, 
and soon porcelain was popular over all the continent, and now it is made all 
over the world. America excels in artistic designs for vases, tankards, steins, and 
ornaments. 


TuHIs COLLECTION OF CHINA WAS DecorATED BY Mrs. IpA C. NOBLE 


ei? 


To My Love 


I send thee violets blue, 
Blue as the sky above, 

And yellow jasmine, too, 
Sweet token of my love. 


True as the violets, blue, 

Or e’en the jasmine’s gold, 
Is all my love for you, 

Nor shall it e’er grow cold. 


I send these flowers, dear, 
To consegrate our love; 

To let you know my heart is near, 
Wherever you may rove. 


I. D. BEASLEY. 


ms Beasley 


MISS JENNIE MAT McQUIDDY, Instructor 


Flower: Pansy (“ That’s for Thoughts ”’ ) Color: Green (Nature’s favorite ) 
Motto: “‘ Suit the action to the word ” 
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Sypit LILLIE 


Miss Lillie gave as her graduation recital an original arrangement 


of “ The Littlest Rebel” (Edward Peple). 


Programs of the Expression Class for 1912-13 and 1913-14 
“The Happiest Couple” (“ The School of Scandal”) _._ Sheridan 
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Act II., Scene I., ““ Ingomar ” 
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EXPRESSION CLASS 


Voice Class 


Flower: Buttercup Colors: Silver and Gold 
Motto: ““ Open your mouth and sing ”’ Gem: Topaz 
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Voick CLAss 


Third row: P. C. Young, W. Jernigan, C. H. Woodroof, G. M. Pullias, R. C. Phillips, J. L. Jackson, Charles R. Brewer, James Patterson, 
F. B. Shepherd, S. D. Elder, William Ehresman. ’ 

Second row: J. E. Mullins, A. F. Warren, Joe Netherland, R. H. Rogers, H. T. King, M. H. Carter, Searce Lewis, Charles Tidwell, Edgar 
Brazzel, N. Luton, William Kerr, Claude M. Brazzel. - 

First row: Earnest Jordan, Robert Alexander, S. P. Pittman, H. Leo Boles, D. Lipscomb, J. 5. Ward, J. H. McBroom, E. E. Shoulders, 
Hughlin Pendergrass. 


4 HE foregoing picture is a group of some members of the 
faculty; some young men who are already public teach- 

“SS ers, preaching the gospel; and others who intend to engage 
in the ministry of the Word. The greater number of those in the 
picture are in President Boles’ Topic Class, meeting on Friday 


; 


night. 


Alumni 


KURING the thirteen years of the Nashville 
Bible School’s existence as a chartered college 
oss it has graduated with degrees sixty-four 
young men and young ladies to whom the _ school 
points with pride. In the list are found names 
of men who are now prominent as presidents and 
teachers in colleges of worth; some are physicians and 
surgeons, some are editors and writers of thought that 
influence men, others have turned to legal lore. — Still 
others are known as “fishers of men,” whose lives are 
tiven to the duty imposed in the “ great commission.” 


¢£ 


Yet it is not of a long list of alumni, brilliant in the 
eyes of the world, that the school desires to boast, but 
of its solid, useful, earnest men. 

There is not much about the school to inspire its 
pupils with a desire for worldly fame, as in some other 
institutions, but none can leave her walls without being 
impressed with the true meaning of life and a sacred 
love of the truth. 

The Senior Class of this year will run the list of 
graduates to seventy-four. 


Come on -JOIn willy ws 


Sgn eee 


SED 


(came. jom ua, 


Sapphonian Literary Society 


Motto: ‘“‘ Sic itar ad astra ” 


Flower: Heliotrope Colors: Heliotrope and White 
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SAPPHONIAN LITERARY SOCIETY 


The Sapphonian Literary Society 


KN March 10, 1914, the Sigma Rho Society, as 

Cy a society, ceased to be, her books were closed, 
= her record sealed, and she passed into his- 
tory. But in her dissolution two other societies 
were formed, which, we trust, will continue the good 
work done under the colors of “ Green and White.” 

Since this is to be called a “literary society ’’ and 
our work is to develop ourselves in a literary sense, we 
have chosen the name of one who is considered the 
most gifted female literary character of ancient 
times—Sappho, the sweet poetess of Lesbos. 

Under this name we mean to go to work in earnest 
and strive to accomplish something that will not only 
bea credit to the memory of our parent society, but will 
also bring honor to the name which we now espouse 


and cause the Sapphonian Literary Society to be 
recognized for its own work and merit. 

To our sister society we extend congratulations; 
to our brother societies, the Lipscomb and Calliopean, 
greeting. We enter the field to fight, not against, 
but with you, and we trust that our future work to- 
gether may be harmonious and peaceful. 

We sail under the colors of Heliotrope and White, 
and as we launch our little bark the sea is calm and 
placid, the prospects are bright for a prosperous voyage, 
our hearts are gay, and we cheerily sing: 


Sapphonians, Sapphonians, Sapphonians we are! 
On our masthead a crescent, our guide is a star, 

Which, we know, will e’er lead us ‘neath skies clear and bright, 
Where we can win glory for “‘ Heliotrope and White.” 


To the Faculty 


Of thy kindness IJ sing in this ode, 
Though thy kindness would fill countless pages; 
If thou shouldst receive what to thee is owed, 
Thou certainly wouldst have better wages. 


Thou hast been unto us a true friend 
And shown it in many a way; 
But if we should need a kind reprimand, 
Thou wouldst give it in a “businesslike way.” 


And should we, through interest in sport, 
Neglect our books altogether, 

To incite us to study, thou wouldst kindly resort 
To a promise of “ tar and feather.” 


That thou really dids’t want us to learn, 
This is a certain expression— 

Thou wouldst manifest for us thy deepest concern 
By calling an “ extra session.” 


And if in our classes some day 
Our lessons were all out of joint, 
Thy only reproof would be just to say: 
* Huh, huh, you missed the point.” 


And if before breakfast some morn 
Our rooms were all in a muss, 
Thou wouldst get up at “ chapel’ and quietly enjoin 
oe. Ee eee CON ee IR or es ee CONT eine 
Cheb 


TY 


Kappa Nu Socie 


Kappa Nu Society 


Gem: Topaz 
Flower: Marechal Niel Rose 


Pe) 165) by Ba DAD Do oe oe he 2 pc en, 


MEMBERS 
MARY SPIVA BEASLEY CORNELIA CRAFTON 
MARY CREATH CATO THACH ELDER 
JOSEPHINE GILL KATHERINE HENRY 
CHRISTINE LEAHY HELEN McCARTNEY 
TOMMYE NORMAN BESSIE PARTON . 


LOUISE GILL MANILLA PATRICK RUTH WILHOITE 


Colors: Green and Gold 
Motto: “ Truth Conquers ” 


A SD CE ee ee Editor 


PARALEE COWAN SYBIL LILLIE 
MARGARET GREENE 
GLADYS HAMILTON 
LEMMA PEERY 
MABEL TERRY 
EDWINA NEATHERY 


Sketch of the Kappa Nu Society 


N March 10, 1914, the young ladies of the Nash- 
ville Bible School met for the purpose of 
WZ dividing the Sigma Rho Literary Society into 
two literary societies. One branch of them called 
themselves “‘ Kappa Nu.” 

Kappa Nu, Kappa Nu! 
Kind and noble, ever true, 


. Bound by friendship strong as steel, 
Gentle as the Marechal Niel. 


Although none of us are trying to follow the example 
of Zenobia or Cleopatra and win a place in history 


as famous leaders or coquettes, we are trying to live 
up to our name and motto. Our name, Kappa Nu— 
being interpreted K N—represents Kindness and 
Nobility, which, when coupled with our motto, forms 
a standard to which we strive daily to conform our 
lives. 

Confident of our strength, with high ideals and 
strength of purpose, we continue in the path of self- 
improvement and know that we will eventually arrive 
at the door of Success. for the triumph of Truth is 
sure. . 


The ‘‘ Sheepskin” 


Take it gently, hold it lightly, 
In a frame secure it tightly, 
Hang it high upon the wall. 
Hang it there to tell the story— 
When our youthful heads are hoary— 
How we first aspired to glory, 
Being guided by its call. 


Let it tell of days of study, 
Till our cheeks no more were ruddy, 
But were rather wan and worn; 
How we toiled for education, 
Till at last on graduation 
We received congratulation 
On the last commencement morn. 


Tell of days and years departed, 
- Of old friends from whom we've parted, 
Call their faces up again; 
_ Call up hours beyond redeeming— 
Their fond hopes and idle dreaming— 
What the real and what the seeming 
Deeds accomplished then. 


Handle tenderly and slowly, 

For the names thereon are holy— 
Names of those who made it, 
Godly men and just. 

May its memory e’er be precious, 

And ever may its thought refresh us 

That we never should degrade it, 
Never trail it in the dust. 


Let us ever keep, caress it, 
Ever honor it and bless it, 

Let it cheer us as we go; 
Though to others it be lowly 
And they read it over coldly, 
But to us a sacred, holy 

Relic of the long ago. 

CHAS. R. BREWER. 


Lipscomb Literary Society 


Flower: White Carnation Aim: “ To develop all that is good and honorable ” 
WS TUKING! 22 oe. J 5 2 ec oe dhe ee pete aes ee Be Ee ee Editor 
GHARLES®R... BREWER 28 Soe Pee ere Se ee Poet 

MEMBERS 
CHARLES R. BREWER J. D. BEASLEY WILLIAM EHRESMAN 
M. H. CARTER W. SNELL HARRY COWAN JOE DARK 
W. CUNNINGHAM JOHN GILL HOWARD DELK SRYGLEY ELDER 
NEAL HANNAH J. L. JACKSON WILLIS JERNIGAN ERNEST JORDAN 
L. G. KENNAMER K. KENNEDY . WILLIAM KERR IRL JORDAN 
HUGH FARRIS SEARCE LEWIS J. E. MULLINS “ROBERT PARTON WW. H. PINCKLEY G. M. PULLIAS 
M. NETTERVILLE J. B. RIZER R. H. ROGERS F. B. SHEPHERD 
PAT SWANEY A. TURNER E. B. TURNER WILLIAM McGOWAN 
A. F. WARREN W. WATTS C. H. WOODROOF R. VAUGHN 
J.B. WYNNE ORVILLEL. KEY .- OSCAR STANLEY H. T. KING 


LEONARD HALFAC RE TYLER SCHNEIDTMILLER ERNEST JOHNSON 


LipscomMep LITERARY SOCIETY 


Lipscomb Literary Society 


organized in the Nashville Bible School—one 

=» for the young ladies, two for the young men. 

The one of which I write was composed of young 
men and was founded by John T. Lewis, now of Bir- 
mingham, Ala. At the time of its organization it was 
called the ‘‘ Caesarian Literary Society,’ and had as 
its ideal the great achievements of Caesar. But in 
the first year of its history the scope of vision was 
broadened and the young men were enabled to see true 
greatness in men whose lives were spent in unpreten- 
tious goodness and whose names were not wreathed 
with laurels of worldly fame. Accordingly, on Septem- 
ber 19, 1905, they relinquished the exalted title of 
“ Caesarian Literary Society ’’ and adopted instead a 
name which has not so many pages of history to lend 
it prestige, but a name dear to the hearts of thousands 
of the people of God, a name which is an honor to any 
institution, a name altogether fitting for the young 


ie September, 1904, three literary societies were 
g 


men to honor in their school work and revere through 
life. The name then adopted and since borne by this 
society is “ Lipscomb Literary Society.” 

It would be superfluous for me to here attempt a 


detailed account of the many splendid programs 
rendered by this society, the many profitable and 
pleasant discussions they have had with their honor- 
able rival, the Calliopean Literary Society; and 
it would be impossible to describe adequately the 
infinite good derived from the exercises of the society 
by its members, or to tell in suitable elegance of the 
many great men, now active in the affairs of life, who 
feel a commendable pride in the fact that when they 
were schoolboys they were also “ Lipscombs.”’ But 
I will be within the limits of propriety and truth when 
I say that the society has given many excellent pro- 
grams; has enjoyed many hard contests in the polemi- 
cal arena with the Calliopean Society, sometimes 
losing, but always endeavoring to manifest a spirit 
in harmony with the principle of right and the dignity 
of the society; that the members have been helped in 
their worthy struggle for educational development; 
and that there are a great many men distinguishing 
themselves in the noblest callings of life who in their 
school days were members of the Lipscomb Literary 
Society. 

~ Without disparaging the work done in the past, I 


believe it can be truthfully said that the exercises of the 
society during the present session have fully sustained 
our reputation. Our efforts have been scattered in 
diversified lines, but have been of an excellent character. 
Our open programs have been enthusiastically praised 
by teachers, pupils, and visitors. Our recitations, 
readings, declamations, and songs have been pleasingly 
complimented. In the contests with our rival society 
we have been the losers, but we have lost by such 
close margins and they have gained by such honorable 
means that we are not discouraged. 

Before the final word is written I must give ex- 
pression to the retrospective and prospective thoughts 
that fill my heart. Looking backward, I see the 
organization oi our society, the selection of a name 
pre-eminently above the names of those who have 
achieved fame through war and bloodshed, a name 
which is a synonym for fidelity to righteousness and 
truth, and a host of worthy men who have been honored 
by, and have done honor to, the Lipscomb Literary 


Society. Filled with pleasure and gratitude by this 
retrospective glance, I turn my gaze to the horizon of 
the future. In this view I behold the outlines of two 
familiar objects. One is those who have in this session 
of the Nashville Bible School been active members of 
our society.» As I consider them by means of the 
telescope of confidence, I see they are in the thick of 
earth’s conflict and that the weapons of their warfare 
are not carnal, but mighty through God to the de- 
struction of all evil and the promotion of all good. 
Then I turn in exultant joy to consider the other 
object which stands in majesty before my enraptured 
gaze. It is the Lipscomb Literary Society, grown 
larger and nobler and better with every passing year, 
until it is approaching the goal of its ambition, the 
high purpose of its existence, and the ideal of its 
name. 

The Society has been duly chartered by the State 
of Tennessee, with power to grant diplomas to whom- 


soever it sees fit. H. T. KING. 


The Lipscomb Poem 


White carnation tied with blue, 
As our emblem we choose you, 
For thy blossom pure and white, 
Shedding fragrance day and night, 
And thy bow of constant blue, 
Symbol of what is tried and true. 


Lipscombs strive to do the right 
And keep their record clean and white; 
To the L. L. S. be true 

In whatever they may do. 


Like these, may our lives be pure, 
And our constancy endure, 

And our deeds a fragrance shed, 
Striving truth and right to spread; 
And where’er our lots be cast, 
For truth and purity stand fast. 


CHARLES R 


. BREWER. 


Intersociety Contests 


HE intersociety activities of the young men 
6) this year have been of unusually wide range. 
“SS These displays of physical prowess, mental 
acumen, and polemic power have been characterized 
by concerted and often strenuous endeavor on the 
part of the clubs participating, and by intense in- 
terest on the part of those outside the pale of the 
boys’ societies—more specifically, the young ladies. 

The two young men’s societies, the Lipscomb and 
the Calliopean, have decided to have an annual debate, 
and also an annual oratorical contest. There were 
two intersociety debates this year. On February 7, W. 


C. Terry and Joe L. Netherland of the Calliopeans 
affirmed, and Henry T. King and L. Jackson for the 
Lipscombs denied, the following proposition: “ The 
short ballot system is desirable.” On February 28, 
Paul C. Young and J. H. McBroom for the Calliopeans 
had the affirmative of the question, “‘ The soul is 
conscious between death and the resurrection,” and 
Charles R. Brewer and F. B. Shepherd for the Lips- 
combs took the negative. Both discussions were de- 
cided in favor of the Calliopeans. The debates were 
carried on in a manner worthy of the societies and the 
school and were the occasion of favorable comment. 
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Calliope an Literary Society 
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CALLIOPEAN LITERARY SOCIETY 


6 


Calliopean Literary Society 


A HE literary society is an exemplification of 
W). OStee ane by, dome: “ the 
=" literary society the practice is on a par with 
the theory. Would one become a speaker? Let 
him speak then; and the place where he can most 
naturally begin is in the society hall, among his fellows, 
boys like himself, who have the same purpose in view 
and are strong in patience and sympathy for him. 
The literary-society hall is both laboratory and work- 
shop. Its method is experiment, its content is prac- 
tice, and its result is approximate perfection—the per- 
fection of honest achievement, of true purpose and 
high resolve. 

The Calliopean Literary Society, organized in 1904, 
with H. Leo Boles for its first president, and register- 
ing the majority of the alumni among its members, 
has ever been an active, energetic organization, a 
training school for public speaking and public service. 
This society’s work, though real work, is pleasurable; 
and it has been especially so this year. Its success is 
unquestioned. The debating has flourished, debaters 
have multiplied, and in the Calliopean hall there have 


been discussions both logical and fervid—often mainly 
fervid. 

Judged by visible results, the society seems to have 
accomplished everything for which it has striven, and 
its rivalry has been able and worthy. But there is the 
regular week-in-and-week-out Monday-morning work 
that no admiring eye, save that of an occasional visitor, 
sees——work which means much: more to the members 
than the open programs. In this ever-at-it work the 
young members have learned to speak the first faltering 
words which ere long will blossom forth into full- 
grown oratorical phrases. 

On March 10, 1914, the Calhiopean Literary Society 
set a standard when it was chartered by the State of 
Tennessee, among other things, to confer degrees and 
diplomas upon its members and to accomplish other 
kindred objects and purposes of a literary nature. 
As has been the case heretofore, the society will con- 
tinue to dispatch its business in a businesslike way and 
fulfill its aims in a spirit of helpfulness. 

We are justly grateful for the good standing which 
members of this society have attained in their chosen 


professions. They are good men and true, and their 
success is only commensurate with their deservings; 
but there is a present with us, and boys to be developed 
in the ways that make toward true greatness—which 
is another work for enlarged capacity for service. 
This call for training comes and is being heeded by 
the society of the present. Thus the work moves on. 
So, with the past fraught with true honors which those 
before us have earned, with the present full of labors 
of joy and of gain, we look to the future with eyes bright 
with hope, and know ere it comes it will be full of good 
work. 

Our motto: “‘ Truth Our Guide, Success Our Aim.” 
Follow the one and achieve the other. We will 
follow righteousness and find true happiness. We will 
labor patiently with the spirit of love and leave the 
rest to Him who doeth all things well. 

To you—to you—one who has known you but a few 
short months gives, his unqualified love. He holds 
you dear for the words of cheer and the glad thoughts 
you have spoken. Every student by virtue of his being 
here is our friend; but as our acquaintance is, so will 
our loves ever be—and I have*known you best of 
all. J have known you with your failings—we all 


have our faults; I have known you from the larg- 
est to the smallest—and size enters not into our 
regards. 

In your saddest days may you see true joys; in 
your gladdest hours may you see sober moments; in 
your defeats—if defeats come—may you see the vic- 
tories you win by honestly, valiantly striving; in all your 
contests remember to be not high-browed, but high- 
minded, tender, and kind. Remember the law of 
life—by no means forget it—it is work. Work with a 
will, with your might, but with your heart, too; joy- 
fully, prayerfully, mightily on with the battle for use- 
fulness and right. For soon our warfare here is over, 
the guerdon won, and others rise to walk the paths 
we've trod—and they'll go further on. 

Would you get the most from school life, any life, 
every life, be kind and true, be humble, be a believer— 
have faith and strive to attain; for truth without work 
will be confined in a cloister or be a mere shadow with- 
out substance; humility without labor is beauty with- 
out excellence, and faith without works is dead. Work, 
labor, serve, not self, but the other; you will be happy, 
true men will honor you, and there’s One will crown 


you. Pe Oey 


Texas Club 


Motto: “‘ Texas is big enough for me” Utility Flower: Cactus 
Colors: The green of the pine, the gray of the prairie Emblem: The Texas Girl 


Song: “San Antoni—Antonio ” 


EULALIA HOLLAND, Waxahachie "KATHERINE HENRY, San Antonio PAUL C. YOUNG, Cleburne 


Texas may not be any too fully represented this 
year, but it has been said that she is well represented. 
We will let that pass; but this must be spoken: We 
are glad we are from Texas, and we are glad we’re in 
this school. The school and the State—two objects 
of our affection—we love the one and cherish the other: 
the one, a great and integral part of the nation; the 
other, the source of an influence already felt round 
the world. Texas will grow—she must—from within 
and without; her boundaries cannot be further en- 
larged, but longer and longer is the line of good men 
marching toward the Lone Star. The school will 
grow—she must—will extend her borders and reach 
the thousands who as yet know her not. Again, the 
school and the State—their friends are our friends, and 
ours are theirs. We have said it and will not relent. 


PtG. eye 


j 
MW 


: mM 


CATHERINE HENRY 


Pau C. YOUNG 


‘a EULALIA HOLLAND 


Tennessee Club 


Motto: “‘ Not failure, but low aim, is crime’ (Lowell) Colors: Maroon and Old Gold 
Flower: Tuberose 


OFFICERS 
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We boys and girls from the Volunteer State are 
glad that our home is within the border of such a noble 
commonwealth. And since it is also our privilege to 
have the Nashville Bible School in our native State, 
we are interested in having the readers of “The 
Zenith,” 1914, know us as loyal Tennesseans. 
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HoMeE oF PRESIDENT ANDREW JACKSO 


TENNESSEE CLUB 


MEMBERS 


MACK HALL MORGAN HIGDON CARTER JOE DARK 
PAT JOHNSON THEO. MANN WARNER JONES LILLIAN JONES 
ARTHUR TURNER LEONARD HALFACRE CLARA NIX HENRY T. KING 
A. KESLEY KENNEDY BUFORD H. CLARK 
LEO LIPSCOMB BOLES WILLIAM T. SNELL 
LEMMA PEERY MARY CREATH CATO 
W. NEAL ELROD BESSIE BERNE BEARD 
SEARCE LEWIS WILLIE DOZIER 
ELISE YARBROUGH EATHNEY E. SHOULDERS WILLIE EDD FOX 
MANILLA KIRKPATRICK EK. SHAUB J. HEROD JOE CATO 
VERNER KING ROBBIE WARD CLIFTON COOPER WIAD 
LACY HUFFMAN ELROD W. N. HANNAH H. 5. HAMMOND CLEO BOLES 
NANNIE BATEY G. M. PULLIAS HOWARD DELK E. B. TURNER 
CECIL C. LONG HELEN McCARTNEY EARNEST JORDAN EARL SCHORB 
EDWINA NEATHERY EVELYN HAMMOND CHARLES TIDWELL COMER SADLER 
W. CLAUDE TERRY H. LIGON I. D. BEASLEY LOUISE PURSLEY 
EUNICE HAMMOND JAKE VICTOR HAMILTON EDGAR T. BRAZZEL 
R. H. ROGERS J. B. RIZER 
J. G. OLIVER GLADYS HAMILTON 
RICHARD VAUGIIN LILLIAN BATEY 
CHRISTINE WARD ESTHER J. MANN 
WILLIAM A. LONG JAMES H. McBROOM 
C. H. WOODROOF FRED M. HAMMON 
NOLA ALLEY MAVOURNEEN MADDUX J. L. JACKSON NOVA TOM YARBROUGH 
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CORNELIA.C. CRAFTON GEORGIA ANNA UNDERWOOD MORELLE KIRKPATRICK 
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Cosmopolitan Club 


Motto: *‘ KX Pluribus Unum ” 


Colors: Green and Geld Flower: Goldenrod 
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Kentucky Club 


Colors: Red and Green Flower: Goldenrod 


Motto: *‘ United, we stand; divided, we fall” Favorite Haunt: Mammoth Cave 


Here's to Kentucky, the beautiful green 
Of the States in the Starry Shield; 

To the fairest women the earth has seen, 
The waving blue grass in the field, 

The fleetest horses, her chivalrous men— 
Here’s to our dear old Kentucky. 
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TENNIS CourRTS 


Club of Modern Languages 
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Color: Rojoy Azul Flor: Rojo Rosa 


Joya: Rubi Motto: ** Tiene una vivamente habla ” 


Patria amada, 
Tierra de libertad, 
Te canto a’ ti 
Patria de mis pardres, 
Pais del peregrino, 
Que de lijos vino 

Simpre cantard. 


OFFICERS 
MARYS CAT GZ Ryan 9 a. Soe eee eae editor 
MARY CREATH CATO___________Assistant Editor 
WILGSE D Dal ONG ee 2 i eee SO Secretary 
MEMBERS 


MAGRUDER NETTERVILLE 
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ALABAMA CLUB 


Alabama Club 


Motto: “‘ Here We Rest ” 


Aim: “To be Alabama bound ” 
Flower: Cotton Blossom 


Colors: Red and White 
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CLUB SONG 


Alabama, Alabama, 
We will aye be true to thee, 

From thy northern vale where floweth 

n Deep and blue thy Tennessee; 

From thy southern shore where groweth, 
By the sea, thine orange tree; 

Alabama, Alabama, 
We will aye be true to thee. 


DINNER IN Honor oF tHE YouNG MEN of THE SENIOR CLAss, GIVEN BY THE YouNnG LADIES OF THE CLASS AT DR. AND Mrs. WARD'S 


Redetcaded: Clap 


Motto: ““Show your colors ” 


Gem: Bloodstone 


Color: Red 


Flower: Red Carnation 


OFFICERS 
GEOR GIASGEN DER WOOD... 222. 22-5. es) ee ae ee ______ President 
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He McB ROO Mises. co = hn otoe  e ee ee Se Se I a) ew Oo Business Manager 
Ie ASE EIRENE ELON RY 92 Sok ee eS ee ee ee Treasurer 
MEMBERS 


EUNICE HAMMOND 


We are thankful that we have been blessed with red 
hair. Not every one is so fortunate as to be red- 
headed. We are not just common folks, but a select 
people. You, no doubt, have heard it said that red 
hair denotes intellect. Whenever a person with red 
hair meets another one of his kind, they at once 


W. ATWOOD LONG 


EDWIN B. TURNER 


become fast friends. A red-headed friend never de- 
serts you, but will cling to you to the end. 

We have no desire for black, brown, or any 
other color hair, save red only. Our wish is to be 
red-headed now and forever. 


PAT SWANEY. 


Motto: “ Express it ” Colors: ‘* Pure Celestial White ” 
Howl: “ Ho!ho! My jovial mates ” Flower: “A lily lying all along the lane ”’ 
OFFICERS 
WiaoN: HEROD 6e ea ee Se ee ee eee ee ie ne oe eee President 
TD SBUASLEY ==) - == saan Seo =n eh Ne Se ee re os eee ee Secretary 
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MEMBERS 
ROBERT ALEXANDER CHARLES R. BREWER 
MORGAN H. CARTER J. H. McBROOM 
J. E. MULLINS J. L. NETHERLAND 
J. M. PATTERSON RC. PHILLIPS J. B. RIZER 
R. H. ROGERS F. B. SHEPHERD 
CHARLIE TIDWELL ARTHUR F. WARREN 
PAUL CAMPBELL YOUNG JOHN BERRY WYNNE 
The aim of this work is to cultivate the power of while in public. It tends to create depth of voice and 
speech and instill within the heart of the student a aids one in proper articulation, distinct enunciation, 


desire for freedom of thought and easiness of grace and forceful expression. 


Boys’ EXPRESSION CLUB 


Old Maids’ Club 


Flower: Bachelor Button Colors: Black and White 
Motto: ““ Then let us be up and doing, 
Seize on every chap you can; 
For, remember, time is fleeting, 
Let your watchword be ‘A Man.’ ” 


OFFICERS 
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The Old Maid’s Psalm 


Tell us not in mournful numbers 
Man is but a passing dream. 

To the maid that’s now past thirty, 
He’s a treasure, it would seem. 


Men are real, men are earnest; 
And though we don’t like to tell, 
We poor honest maidens 
Like them very well. 


Not much pleasure, but great sorrow 
Ts our destined way, 

If there is not a man to cheer us 
Every passing day. 


If there’s one who can bear our burdens, 
Share our pleasure and our joy, 

Help us to be bright and happy, 
It’s just a nice, good, honest boy. 


Time is short and days are fleeting, 
Yet our hearts are strong and brave, 

And they like drums are beating 
While we the way do pave— 


Into the world’s broad field of battle, 
Into the din and strife; 

We'll not be like dumb driven cattle, 
We'll be heroines in the strife. 


Lives of bachelors all remind us 
They should not live alone; 

For if they do—™most every one 
Tells us—they their fate do moan. 


Trust not to the future, “tis too uncertain, 
And the past is gone, we know; 

So act in the living present, 
If you want to catch a beau. 


Let us now be up and doing, 
With a heart for any man, 

Still achieving, still pursuing. 
Get one if you can. 


Shakespeare Club | 


Motto: “ Love all, trust a few, do wrong to none ” Colors: Azure and Gold 


Flower: Daffodil 
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SHAKESPEARE CLUB 


Sysit Litt AND CHARLES R, BREWER 


Work of Shakespeare Club for 1913-1914 


Shakespeare’s writings are divided into four periods, 
and under the guidance of Professor Sewell we have 
studied typical plays in each of these periods. In 
the first period we studied “‘ Romeo and Juliet” and 
‘A Midsummer Night’s Dream;” second period, “‘ As 
You Like It” and “ King Henry IV.;” third period, 
“ Othello’ and “ King Lear;” fourth period, “‘ The 
Tempest.” Besides these characteristic plays, we 
have studied several others. We have written charac- 
ter sketches and outlines. In composing these charac- 
ter sketches, we have learned something of Shake- 
speare’s idea of life and of people. Not only have we 
studied from a literary point of view, but also from a 
dramatic. 

The following scenes have been given by the Shake- 
speare Club: 


Act IV., Scene I., “ Merchant of Venice. ” 
Porting 2000 ae Mee ee Miss Lillie 


INGrissa ben ten ee eee ae ____Miss Holland 
Sbylockae ee eee _._-Mr. ‘Brewer 
Bassano: = esses eee ___--2 Mr. Garter 


enemy oe fe] Mr Young: 
Grajhicn oe ene Soe en ae eee Mr. Terry 
Duke of Venice _____ pee eet eee Mrs bilroad 
Glerk teas ae ete _ AE SE a eae Mr. Fox 
Hissay on Life of Shakespeare _.2-..2.___._-_.-2_.___._-- Mr. Elrod 


Act I., Scene I., ““ A Midsummer Night’s Dream. ”’ 


Quimeeteseet os te ee ee Mr. Young 

Bottommen. ee. see ee ee Mr. Terry 

Blutesee ene ets ee ee eS Mr. Elrod 

SIO ee: Se eo Se ae he Mr. Carter 

OU Gs 2. 2 eee eee ese Mire Box 
Characteristics of Shakespeare (paper)_______________- Mr. Carter 
Elamletsipoliloquy 22. -22-2-- 22 ease Pa. ae ee Mr. Young 


Act IIL., Scene I., “ Tempest. ” 


Mitra nica ae8ok A. eee eee Miss Lillie 
Berdinandi= =. ==2-< = ae ees o Mr. Brewer 


Cuckoo Song ___-_-_- ae 


Act IV., Scene I., ““ Much Ado About Nothing. ” 


Beatnice = i. eee eee eos eee Miss Cowan 
BENG Ck. eeeeeN een ae poe Mr. Terry 
An Appreciation of the Works of Shakespeare ____-----_~- Mr. Fox 
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SWEET-SIXTEEN CLUB 


Sweet-Sixteen Club 


Motto: “ Innocent as a Rose ” 


Flower: Wild Rose 


CLEV. 


OFFICERS 


MEMBERS 
ELAND CLIETT 
MARY CREATH CATO 
MARGARET GREEN 
MADY MOORE VINEYARD 
CHRISTINE WARD 


Colors: Blue and Pink 


Gem: Turquoise 


MARY SPIVA BEASLEY 
WILLIE DOZIER 
THACH ELDER 


TOMMYE NORMAN 
MABEL TERRY 


Program Given by Club, April 18, 1914 


Ghose tesee a es 


Reading—* I'm Sixteen To-Day ” 
Duet—*‘ Sweet-Sixteen Frolic ”’ - 


ees te, CARs Bic eee SB needs Tommye Norman and Cleveland Cliett 


Paper—‘ Possibilities of Sixteen” ~~... = =, 
Solo—* Love Dreams ” z 
Play—* The Fortunes of War” 


Characters 
ucileteeaeea = Sees a MarviGreatinn Cato 
velyneee oe ee Mary Moore Vineyard 
Hloragae es ee eee Marcaret) Green 
Polly. Ss Soe Se _- Mary sopiva Beasley 
ING dived Fs seme = tek ee Pee ses Christine Ward 
Jack 


Pat Swaney 
Quartet—* Flirtation March ” 


__M. M. Vineyard 
PaaS 2s ween Viabel Lerry 


Tommye Norman, Cleveland Cliett, Christine Ward, Mabel Terry 


Music CLass 
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Girls’ Tennis Club 


Color: White Flower: White Rose 
Motto: ** Serve” 
OFFICERS 
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GirLs’ TENNIS CLU 
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TENNIS CLUB 
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Boys 


Boys’ Tennis Club 


Colors: Chocolate and Cream 
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ROBERT ALEXANDER 
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HARRY COWAN 
P. C. YOUNG 
MACK HALL 
HUDSON GILL 
W. C. TERRY 
CLIFTON COOPER 
M. H. CARTER 
JOHN RIZER 
R. C. PHILLIPS 
C. H. WOODROOFF 
E. E. SHOULDERS 


HOWARD DELK 


NEAL HANNAH 
-NORMAN LUTON 
TYLER SCHNEIDTMILLER 
SEARCE LEWIS 
WILLIAM EHRESMAN 


WILLIAM KERR 
TRUMAN WARD 
W. E. FOX 
WARNER JONES 
WILLIS JERNIGAN 
A. F. WARREN 
L. H. ELROD 
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CHARLES R. BREWER 
BYRON LILLIE 


W. M. NETTERVILLE 


Prior to the year 1913-14 there was only one tennis 
court for the young men. The club at this time 
consisted of only twelve members. This court would 
not accommodate all of the latent tennis players that 
came this year, so the club decided to build two more 
courts and increase its membership to thirty-six. 

The new club was soon organized and, with P. C. 
Young as leader, began the work of building the new 
courts. The task was a long and hard one, but, with 


the faithful members and the encouragement and 
perseverance of the leader, the work was finished in 
the latter part of October. New backstops were put 
up and many new rackets were bought, and the play- 
ing was begun regardless of the season. Since then 
many interesting games have been played, and now 
since spring has come the playing will begin in earnest 
and furnish recreation for many weary minds that have 
been tired with study. 


“a 


‘** Hustlers ”’ 


Forwards, Vineyard and Holland; Center, Beasley; Center Guard, 
Cato (Captain.) ; Guards, L. Gill and Cliett. 


“ HUSTLERS ” BASKET-BALL TEAM 
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** Invincibles ”’ 


Forwards, Lillie and E. Mann; Centers, T. Mann and Norman; 
Guards, Cowan and Girard. 


“ INVINCIBLES ” BASKET-BALL TEAM 


OLYMPIAN BASKET-BALL CLUB 


Third row: Ward, Fox, Schneidtmiller, Wynne, Jones, Kennedy, Lillie, Boles, Jernigan. Second row: Sadler, Johnson, Ligon, Delk, 
Elrod (Coach), Hall, King, Clark, Halfacre. First row: Exum, Parton, Rogers, Elder. 


The Olympian Basket-Ball Club 


Colors: Purple and White Motto: “Aim high ” 
OFFICERS 
ACNE LR OG) ie ane SOAs ee ee Me ES noe Lee eer i ee : ge ee See = ee iad President 
\iloulie w1NOD @e sea oe SU Oe ee a eee : eee: an eer ee ae Eo See es eae See Se Editor 
IH-ALIG ONE. ee Se - ek oO Zoe ieee eee ASE Business Manager 
Jog bee VVDININI op coe & 5 EO eee eee ee a eh Secretary 
Wied ONS Peewee oh et aa ee A Se Coach 
YELL 
We're going to win-o-win, 
> We're going to win-o-win, 

« oad . . . 

W’ere going to win-o-win— 

Wow! 

We're going to win-o-win, 

We're going to win-o-win, 

Were going to win-o-win— 

How? E-A-S-Y. 
TIGERS LIONS 

M. HALL, Captain L. ELROD H. DELK, Captain W. FOX 
V. KING R. ROGERS R. PARTON J. WYNNE 
5S. ELDER C. BOLES H. LIGON W. JONES 
W. JERNIGAN B. LILLIE T. WARD C. SADLER 
L. HALFACRE K. KENNEDY H. EXUM J. HEROD 
B. CLARK W. LONG T. SCHNEIDTMILLER 


Baseball 


»LTHOUGH tennis has attained a_ popularity 
never before known in the school by virtue of 
the addition of two new courts built the first 
of the school year by the club, and basket ball has 
been played rather zealously by some, still baseball 
has more followers than any other outdoor game. 
Many of the baseball games played so far this year 
have been respectable exhibitions of the national 
pastime, and spring will find the athletic field full of 
men taking their much-needed exercise with the aid 
of the bat and ball. 

Several floor games have been played, but the scores 
were so large that count has been lost. We only know 
we had them; how many games and what their results, 
we have forgotten. 


The following are the society teams’ line-ups: 


LIPSCOMB CALLIOPEAN 
Wioodroom Gx sae eee ge Gatchere=- 22 eee ee = oe Terry 
ann ainsi ae SPs ss eee Pitcher see = eee Shepherd, J. 
Wivianle ee epee eee we = Pee Kirstie basca == ae eae ae ee ee Gill, H. 
Kenmanier ee a= see ees ae miaeouval IGS Young 
Rinckleysee ues one aes Mird) Base seen 2. Ae oe Elrod, N. 
Gall Rs w= oe eae 55... Shorksiopo see ==) =. Ee Hox We E). 
(Delionesee  ae eins oe Leib iicld: Semon. 2 Bee oe Cato 
(Cowan a eee eee ens Genter. Kieldac so oe Oliver 
e hurner Ate Seem sto ee Right thveldeaaae = samme ee Hall 


Substitutes: Lipscomb—Jernigan, Parton, Schneidtmiller; Calli- 
opean—Long, Luton, Boles, Ligon, Phillips. 


Three games were played up to March 18, with 
results: 13-6, 9-8, and 15-5, all in the Calliopeans’ 


favor. De (Gey 


CALLIOPEAN BASEBALL TEAM 


Third row: Luton, Young, Phillips, Ligon, Shepherd Second row:-H. Gill, Terry, Fox, Hall, Cato. First row: Boles, Elrod, Leo Lipscomb 
Boles, Oliver. 


LipscomB BASEBALL TEAM 


Third row: Parton, Pinckley, Kennamer, Woodroof. Second row: Wynne, Delk, Cowan, Hannah, Jernigan, A. Turner. First Row: Schneidt- 
miller, J. Gill. 


a.) 
- Along the Bypaths 


Along the Bypaths 


Thou art beautiful, young lady, but I need not tell 
you this.—Esther Mann. 


Joe Dark. 


He trudged along not knowing what he sought, 
And whistled as he went, for want of thought. 
—Leonard Halfacre. 


Describe him, who can. 


No lady in the land hath power his frozen heart to 
move.—Claude Woodroof. 
O, where’s the heart so wise, 


Could unbewildered meet those matchless eyes? 
—Miss Gillentine. 


And when a lady’s in the case, 
You know all other things give place. 
—Neal Elrod. 


There's naught so much disturbs one’s patience 
As little minds in lofty stations 
—‘ Mug ” Netterville. 


For men to see and, seeing, wonder at.—Tommye 
Norman. 
The night was growing old 
As she trudged through snow and sleet; 
Her nose was long and cold, 
And her shoes were full of feet. 
What right have you, sir, gazing in your shining 
mirror daily?—Claude Terry. 


He mouths a sentence as curs mouth a bone.— 
Searce Lewis. 


The sorry world is sighing now, 
La grippe is at the door, 
And many folks are dying now 


Who never died before. 
His speech was a fine sample. on the whole, 
Of rhetoric, which the learned call ‘‘ rigmarole.” 
—P. C. Young. 
And filled the air with barbarous dissonance.— 
Arthur Turner. 


I do but sing because I must—though I do frown.— 
William Kerr. 


The loud laugh that spoke the vacant mind.—R. 
H. Rogers. 


I stand for judgment; answer, shall I have it?—Joe 
Cato. 


O, I’m so nervous!—Morelle Kirkpatrick. 


The mildest manners and the gentlest heart.—Mar- 
garet Ehresman. 


I have a heart with room for every joy.—Eunice 
Hammond. 


no, not I'!—Joe Oliver. 


I care for nobody 
Etiquette, etiquette, etiquette!—Dr. J. S. Ward. 


And mistress of herself, though China fall.—Paralee 
Cowan. 
The sweetest noise on earth, a woman’s tongue.— 
Christine Leahy. 
To see her is to love, and love but her forever; 
For nature made her what she is, and never made another. 
—Louise Gill. 
I’m growing careless of my dress.—Katherine Henry. 
He nothing common did, or mean.—William Ehres- 
man. 


Thy clothes are all the soul thou hast.—‘‘ Tight- 
eye” Jordan. 


I would not waste my spring of youth in idle dalli- 
ance.—Morgan H. Carter. 


Gloomy as night he stands.—Charlie Tidwell. 


Looks as if he had walked straight out of the ark.— 
* Judge ” Rizer. , 

Studious to please, yet not ashamed to fail.— 
“Speedy ” Wynne. 

Thy wish exactly to thy heart’s desire —Thach Elder. 


The world may scorn me if they choose; I care but 
little for their scoffing—J. E. Mullins. 


My wife is one of the best “ wimin”’ on this con- 
tinent.—Fred K. Jones. 


A perfect woman, nobly planned 
To warn, to comfort, and command. 
——Theo. Mann. 


Those eyes, those eyes, how full of heaven they are! 
From what divinest star did ye drink in your liquid 
melancholy?—Robbie Ward. 


In arguing too, the parson owned his skill, 
For e’en though vanquished, he could argue still. 
—Joe Netherland. 


Too fair to worship, too divine to love.—Mabel Terry. 

A daughter of the gods, divinely tall—Lillian Jones. 

He says a thousand pleasant things, but never says 
adieu.—Hughlin Pendergrass. 


I have in’ard workin’s above my station.—Robert 
Alexander. 


COLLEGE TATERS. 
PEM AALy: 2 ac, oe See ee era ee ae a 8 Hesitators 
SUDLPeshinaiieh se eee Song ens is tee Spectators 
iH resh mari me week eer y eA Pee ot as Commentators 
SOD IGIIO res: PMT ete we aoe ae ere ne ks Initators 
JURORS Saeed 4 eon tee Ne Se OO eR ete A gitators 
SCT ISemn itcries Snape eral te a Siig rg Seda sos Dictators 
IN Date Gal Se ee beac coe nin Bene ed ok Sweet ‘taters 


Most of eminent men in history have been diminu- 
tive of stature.—I. D. Beasley. 


A little learning is a dangerous thing.—Srygley 
** Myrtle ” Elder. 


Couched on his straw and fancy free, 


He sleeps like careless infancy. 
—* Tee-Whackity ” Pullias, 


I must leave thee, lady sweet—Young man at the 
after meeting. 


LADIES MUST NOT READ 


‘peay Joly UO puRys 0} pry Ys JT 
‘MOYOUIOS }I 0} Jos P[NOA OYS MOUY 9AA 
{peor Apeore sey ays uteod siqy, 
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‘MOYOULOS JNO FI pu [LM sys Joq nod yng 
‘MOUY 0} JOU JYSNO oYs SuULyJoOUTOS Sq] 
‘UBWIOM B SOLLMIOM JV} SUIYZAUR S dL} JT 


What’s the difference between a mouse and a young 
lady? One harms the cheese, the other charms the 
he’s. 


I’ve ’scaped the weariness of life—Hubert Ligon. 


I love to wake at early dawn 
When sparrows cheep, 
And then turn over with a yawn 


And go to sleep. —* Fuzzy ” Cowan. 


My tongue, though not my heart, shall have its 
will.—Mary Creath Cato. 


My own thoughts are my companions.—John Gill. 
An indolent vacuity of thought.—A. F. Warren. 


He’d undertake to prove, by argument, a man’s no 
horse.—J. H. McBroom. 


The Hallowe’en Entertainment 


"A Ue Hallowe’en is the time of all other times when 
=I), the witches are wont to ride, the ghosts to 
walk, and supernatural influences to prevail, 
it was with no little degree of fear that the young ladies 
of the school went from the society meeting to Avalon 
Home. They were met at the door by a ghost with 
icy fingers, who proceeded to dust the brain of each 
individual and usher her into a weirdly decorated 
room which an air of mystery seemed to pervade. 

In a decorated corner of this room sat a witch of 
most uncanny aspect. Her hair was as black as an 
Egyptian night, fell straight and thick on her gaunt 
shoulders, and the large eyes and fierce expression 


were almost enough to make even a specter shudder. 
She told the fortune of each one. 

Various games were played during the evening, all 
in keeping with the date. Of course, each young 
lady tried her hand at biting the swinging apple. 

Later refreshments were served in the dining hall, 
which was decorated with black cats, witches, and 
jack-o’-lanterns. 

Another enjoyable feature of the occasion was the 
music which the Lipscomb Quartet furnished. 

At midnight, with halting steps and drooping heads, 
the girls said good night and went to dream of the 
secrets of the fortune teller which they alone must know. 


ROBBIE WARD. 


A Baseball Story 


@ LARRY lived in Spottsville at the time we are 
\ writing of. His spirits were high. He had just 
“== received a letter from her, and she said that 
she would be at the game. This was quite a surprise 
for him, as he was not expecting her to be there. 
He hastily answered her letter and told her that he 
would meet her at the hotel after the game. All went 
well. 

On the day of the eventful occasion Clarry was up 
early and was waiting at the station when the other 
boys arrived. 

Clarry’s team was expected to win the series, for they 
had already won a game and tied another; and if they 
should win this one, it would settle the question as to 
who would be the champions of the Cumberland 
League. The Spottsville boys knew that Meadville 
had a good team, but they also knew that their best 
pitcher was out of the game. 

The train from Spottsville arrived at Meadville 
about 9:30 A.M., and a bunch of Meadville players 
were there to receive them and conduct them to the 
hotel, where they would rest, eat dinner, and dress 
for the game. 


Clarry looked for her at the station, but he saw her 
not. He knew that her train had arrived about an 
hour before his, but he satisfied himself by supposing 
that she was in her room resting for the game that 
afternoon. 

The game was called at 2:30 sharp. No one scored 
on either side until the seventh inning. It was Spotts- 
ville’s half of this inning; two men were down and 
Houston at bat. He let the first one pass. “ Strike 
one!” called the umpire. The next was a ball. He 
caught the third squarely on the nose for two bases. 
Preston, the next man up, got a clean hit, just over 
third base, on the first ball pitched, advancing Houston 
to third. Hendricks came to the plate, singled safely 
to center field, and Houston scored, Preston taking 
second. Clarry, next up, was an easy out from short- 
stop to first. 

Clarry had seen her just before he went to the bat. 
His spirits were high. Everybody was confident that 
the Spottsville boys would win the game; but in the 
eighth their hopes were sadly shattered, for Mertz, of 
Meadville, got a clean homer over the left-field fence. 

In Spottsville’s part of the ninth, Porter was passed 


on balls. Cook fanned. Houston flied out to left 
field. Two down, one man on base. Preston bright- 
ened affairs by a safe hit to right field; Porter moved to 
second. Two down, two men on bases. Clarry was 
again facing the pitcher. On the first pitched ball 
Porter and Preston enacted a double steal. It was 
plainly up to Clarry. Here’s what he did: three balls 
passed by in rapid succession and poor Clarry was 
retired. All hopes for Spottsville’s winning the game 
were gone. 

In the first of the tenth, with two down and one 
man on third, Shelton, for Meadville, knocked an easy 
grounder to Clarry, who fumbled it, allowing the man 
on third to score. He thought of the blue-eved girl 
who was watching him, of the write-up that he would 
get in the papers, and he could hardly endure it. Just 
as soon as the game was over, he rushed from the 
field to his room without speaking to any one. He 
thought that all eyes must be on him for losing the game. 

After he had changed his clothes and the time for 
supper had arrived, he was so chagrined that he 
could not eat. Even the players seemed to try to get 
away from him. He knew that he had made a bad 
play, but he could not see why they should shun him, 
since this was the first real break that he had made 
during the whole season. 


At 7:30 he was to meet her, but as the time drew 
near drops of cold sweat broke out upon his forehead 
and he could almost see her blaming him for losing 
the game; but he was “ game” and was determined 
to fill his engagement. He had not seen her (save for 
the glance that he had of her at the game that after- 
noon ) since the first of the season, when he had passed 
through her home city on the way from the training 
camp at Troy, Ala. This had seemed centuries to 
Clarry. He was almost crazy to see her, but to think 
what he must say about the mishap of the day was 
terrible. 

At the appointed hour he met her in the parlor of the 
hotel; but not once did she mention the game to him, 
and soon he had forgotten all about it. 

I was a guest at the hotel at that time and was ina 
room adjoining the parlor. About 10 all became 
silent in the parlor, and then I heard him say: “ If 
you will only be mine, I will never make another play 
like the one I made to-day.” Then I heard her answer 
him by saying: ‘‘ Redeem yourself first, then I will 
give you my answer.” 

What? Did he redeem himself? I should say that 
he did. By a home run in the ninth inning of the 


game the next day he won the pennant for Spotts- 
ville. W. E. FOX. 


Mark Antony 


rN NTONY, one of the imperials of Rome, was 
SS ) naturally one of the greatest of men. His 

= was one of those largely endowed natures on 
Bere fortune smiles when he uses his talents aright, 
and on whom the heavens fall when he squanders his 
powers. j 

Antony was naturally brave, generous, and com- 
manding; but he was easy-going, pleasure-loving, and 
self-indulgent. Given his excellent qualities with 
moral stamina and steadfastness, he would have ruled 
the Roman world and held a still greater dominion— 
that over the kingdom of self. But he went the 
broad way of pleasure and ease for the moment. He 
was led whithersoever he might be taken, and finally 
lost himself in dotage. He did it all against his better 


judgment, and conscience rose up and said: “Thy | 
ways are ways of foolishness, and the end thereof is 
death.” He realized his stultitude: “Ive followed 
that I blush to look upon. My hairs do mutiny.” But 
he still acted against his better nature. He left first 
one and then another true woman to tread the way of 
vain delight and go the road of moral decay. 

Talents greater than his adversaries, a courage un- 
faltering when he was himself, were begrimed and 
corroded till he had become another than Mark 
Antony. A man cannot willfully accept the easy and 
pleasant when there is a call to follow the straightened 
and true and still remain morally sane; so Antony 
grew desperate, and then came the end—an end of 
ignominy and shame. Pie Gv 


Our Influence 


‘NE of the things we should most carefully learn 
|) is the value and power of influence. There 
“js no person in the world absolutely without 
influence over the lives and thoughts and actions of 
others. Men of learning and wealth and fame, of 
course, have more influence than their less gifted broth- 
ers, but the poorest and most unlearned man in the 
world has some control over the lives of those with 
whom he comes in contact. 

It becomes important, then, as to which way our 
influence shall tend. The words we speak, the actions 
we perform, and everything we do or think or say, 
wherever we are, will make our friends and acquaint- 
ances so much better or so much worse than they 
were before. The disagreeable word spoken or the 
ungracious act performed may seem small and trivial, 
but the influence it carries is inevitable, and will injure 
both ourselves and those about us. On the other 
hand, a pleasant word or an act of love or sacrifice 
will react in making our own characters more beautiful 


and will help others toward the higher and nobler in 
life. 


Our histories tell us many stories of the wonderful 
influence which one man may have on the battlefield 
or in the council chamber. It was the ringing sentence 
of Patrick Henry, ‘‘ But as for me, give me liberty or 
give me death.”’ that electrified the Virginia Assembly 
into bringing its influence to bear on the movement 
that brought on the American war for independence; 
and largely through the influence of one men, George 
Washington, the American forces were held together 
through all the terrors and hardships of that war, and 
finally came off conquerors. 

These are great and outstanding examples of the 
things that go on every day in the lives of every per- 
son in the world. A word once spoken can never 
be recalled; and its influence bears not on time alone, 
but on eternity as well. Its power may be much or 
little. It may mean a life or it may be but as a pass- 
ing breath, but the influence is always there. Then, 
too, it may be the means of giving some discouraged 
one a new hope and true aim in life, or it may cheer 
only for the passing moment; but it still has wielded 
influence. Even our very thoughts, by making our 


lives more beautiful or less beautiful, may thus bear 
on the lives of those about us. 

This is also true in regard to our works. If our 
tasks in the home, or wherever our daily work may be, 
are well done; if we are always thoughtful and tender, 
others are more apt to be kind and considerate. In 
the physical world every object attracts every other; 
so we influence others, either happily or unhappily. 

Let us, then, be careful that our words, our thoughts, 
and our acts are always in the right direction. It is 
so easy to fall into the habit of saying and doing dis- 
agreeable things, and so hard to break ourselves of 


the habit, once it is formed. We must be constantly 
on the watch until pleasant words, beautiful thoughts, 
and helpful acts become so much a part of ourselves 
that they are performed naturally and unconsciously. 
Most of us desire the love of others; and when we can 
truthfully believe that all who know us love us, then 
will we be happy indeed. It is our influence that 
makes or mars this love. If we would be loved, we 
must love others; and when we love, we are always 
anxious to do the things we think will hold or increase ~ 
their love. Then it is that our influence is on the 
side of the good and noble and beautiful in the world. 


RUTH WILHOITE. 


The Tenderfoot Tournament 


Of E were a bunchof pseudo-cowboys—the old-time 
: ones were even then extinct—lounging round 
SS the cook shack, listening while Bud Lambirt 
told what had happened to our friend and comrade on 
horse, ““ Red ”’ Pryor. 

“Some of this I’m tellin’, boys, you already know,” 
said Lambirt, quaintly, “but Dll start at the first 
to be sure I get it straight. Well, first they begun 
to play that game tennis at Amarillo. Some college 
chaps from back East settled there and brought it 
with them. Then all these towns took it up. Purty soon 
towns begun to dare each other to cross rackets. Then 
they had two or three “tennis meets,’ as they called ’em. 
Dalhart wuz the only town that didn’t go wild over 
this gentlemen’s pastime. About June, after ever’ 
other town had been played a long time, somebody 
got a letter from Hereford and sed somethin’ about 
us playin’, and you all remember what Red Pryor 
sed about it. ‘I know I ain’t no cowboy like my dad 
wuz, ‘cause times is changed, but I ain’t no such 
tenderfoot to play this ladies’ game,’ he sed. That 
settled it. for I needn’t tell you that Red generally sees 
what’s the thing to do, besides bein’ a purty good leader. 


“We could refuse to play as long as we wuz simply 
invited to play; but about this time the postmaster 
got a dare from Amarillo that was more than a in- 
vite. This challenge told the postmaster that the 
whole town wuz dared to come up to Amarillo on the 
Fourth of July and do what they called ‘ participate 
in a tennis tournament.’ The postmaster wuz about 
to write back and tell °em there wuzn’t any tennis 
men in this town, when he noticed the endin’ of the 
letter, which sed: ‘If you decline to accept this 
challenge, we will take it for granted that it is because 
of your inability to defend your town on the field of 
honor, and not your disinclination. This is to be a 
tournament of all the West Texas towns; and if you do 
not enter, it is a sign that Dalhart is still in the dumps.’ 
This wuz a part of what the letter sed. It wuzn’t 
the worst, neither, but it just showed how high-browed 
and insolent that Amarillo tennis bunch wuz. They 
had beat ever’ town they had played, and they wanted 
to get “em all up there on the Fourth to beat ’em all 
and git the championship of West Texas, as the letter 
sed. The postmaster handed the letter to Red with 
some remarks about us havin’ some show in it if it 


wuz a baseball challenge. But it didn’t take Red 
long to see that it wuz tennis we had to fight with that 
bunch in Amarillo. Red told me then that we'd get 
into that tenderfoot tournament, even if it ruined the 
cattle business and made us all women. He had 
heard that it took two on a side to play, and so he 
tried to find a pardner. But nobody else in town 
wanted to get into the game. Red was mad at our 
whole bunch; but he had to write ’em that * ding-bust 
their field of honor, and ticks on their gentlemanly 
pastime,’ but there wuzn’t but one tennis player in 
town—meaning hisself. Red was surprised when the 
~ gentleman in Amarillo wrote him that it would be 
all right for him to come up to the tournament and 
they could play singles instead of doubles—or some- 
thing of that meanin’. The letter sed the thing wuz 
to come off in two weeks; but Red wuzn’t exactly fit 
to play in the tournament, and he didn’t have to be 
told that, neither. As soon as he got that letter, he 
wrote back to Mister Gaines, the challengin’ party, 
tellin’ him to bring him some of the stuff they used to 
play with, because he had lost his in the last sand 
storm. The Amarillo fellow came and brought the 
first tennis goods Red Pryor ever saw. The stranger 
asked where the court wuz. Red said: ‘Court? 
Why, it’s bein’ held in the courthouse.’ The visitor 
didn’t laugh at Red much that evenin’, but it wuzn’t 
because he didn’t have the chances. He took Red 
out to a vacant lot, marked off some lines, and showed 
him how to bat the ball, first to one side, then the 


other. They played there all evenin’, and Red learned 
that they played regular tennis on a square plot marked 
off with white lines and a net, and they used two 
balls. But he made Mister Gaines stay the next day, 
and they built a tennis court and put a fence at both 
ends to stop the balls. Red is the fastest man in the 
saddle or on foot in this town, and wuz bigger and 
stouter and a better fighter, but Mister Gaines beat 
him forty straight games that evenin’. Mister Gaines 
played the funniest way you ever seen. He hit a 
curve ever’ time, and went at it slow and steady, at 
that. Red tried to curve ’em, but couldn’t, and he 
played fast and stumbled, and wuz always at the 
wrong place; but he did watch the stranger purty close, 
and I believe Red saw more than he'd let him know. 
Mister Gaines went back to Amarillo without any 
cause to be afeared that Red would beat him or any- 
body else in that tournament at Amarillo. 

“From then until a day before the thing was to 
come off, you all know how we played ever’ day with 
Red, tryin’ to let him learn how to play. He could 
beat us all right, but he didn’t show any big improve- 
ment on the tennis court. All the time, though, he 
wuz spendin’ lots of his time tryin’ to learn to play 
with his left hand, too; and would stand for hours, 
battin’ the ball against the house, first with the racket 
in one hand, then in the other. Then he'd get out and 
bat the ball straight up as far as he could and try 
to keep it goin’ that way without touchin’ the ground. 
I told him to quit that foolishness and spend all his 


time playin’ with us boys on the court, but he said 
that he read one time, somewhere, that it made 
anybody fast to do what he wuz doin’; but I saw that 
it wuzn’t as good practice as fightin’ over the net. 

“When Red an’ me got ready to go to the tenderfoot 
tournament, and wuz on the train, he told ’em all that 
he wuz doin’ it to help the reputation of the town; 
but it seemed to all of ’em, by the way Mister Gaines 
had done him, that he couldn’t help much. You 
never seen anybody so hopeful as Red wuz. Some- 
how he knew he wuz goin’ to beat that feller. I 
thought I'd pep him up a little, so I sed to him: ‘ Red, 
when you beat Mister Gaines, what you goin’ to do? 
Beat all the rest of ’em, too?’ ‘No, Bud,’ said he, 
‘Mister Gaines is the only one I play with. Amarillo 
challenged us special, and sed it in such a nice way 
that they’re the only ones I am personally interested 
in.” That’s what I thought, but I didn’t see it exactly 
like he sed it. We wuz met at the train by the Amarillo 
tennis players, and as the tournament wuzn’t to come 
off “till the next day at two o’clock, they took us to 
the hotel. The next mornin’, purty early, we went 
out to the tennis courts. There wuz all the players 
from all the towns, includin’ Hereford, Vernon, Clovis, 
and the rest, practicin’ with each other. Red looked 
*em all over and sed the same thing about ’em all: 
* They play all right, but they’re awfully slow.’ They 
appeared mighty fast to me, and I asked him how 
fast he wanted ’em to be, but he didn’t answer. 

“We went back to the hotel and eat dinner. I 


wuz for goin’ right back to the tournament, but Red 
sed there wuzn’t any rush, and he seemed as uncon- 
cerned about it as if he wuz either bound to win or 
didn’t care if he wuz beat. I knew the last wuzn’t 
his sentiments, and I didn’t see any cause for the 
first. But Red wuz as calm and cheerful and gay 
as he wuz before he licked that Mexican bully down 
on the creek. Finally it got two o’clock, and I told 
him to hurry up, but he still wuzn’t nervous. He gave 
me to understand that he knew he had a date to 
play at that tenderfoot tournament, and that when he 
felt like it and got plumb good and ready he’d tell me 
and wed walk over. With that, he laid down on the 
hotel couch an hour and a half. Then we went over 
to the tennis grounds, which wuz covered with people, 
just in time to see Hereford beat Clovis—makin’ it 
three straight sets, somebody sed. Somebody else sed 
that Hereford had beat all the other towns at singles 
except Amarillo. and that Amarillo had beat all the 
towns except Hereford. ‘ Well, why don’t they set 
to?’ says I. ‘They will purty soon,’ sed he. And 
sure ‘nough they did. Gaines, for Amarillo, beat the 
Hereford man from the first ball to the Jast racket, 
and simply played around him all the time. Then 
everybody begun to holler: ‘Amarillo’s got the 
championship!’ I turned to Red and sed: * Red, 
where do you come in?’ ‘ Right presently,’ he side- 
swiped back as he run and begun to talk to Mister 
Gaines.’ I heard Mister Gaines say: ‘ Yes, Mister 
Pryor, we will play right now, if you are ready. We 


had really forgotten you.’ By Red’s look I could see 
he hated to. be forgotten, and he wuz almost sassy 
to Mister Gaines as he sed: ‘AII right, Mister Gaines, 
here is where Dalhart leaves the dumps.’ They 
cleared the court of the people that had run onto it 
when they thought the playin’ wuz over, and I begun 
to wish that Red hadn’t been so all-fired patriotic in 
puttin’ hisself up as the one to lift Dalhart out of the 
dumps; but he seemed to look on Mister Gaines kinder 
like he did that Mexican bully, and according to the 
tail of his.eye, the fight wuz to be real personal. But 
what could Red do but let the other fellow do all the 
playin?’ I knowed how it wuz bound to end all the 
time; but I knowed it more so when I saw that Gaines 
feller begin to take the games from him. Gaines got 
the first one dead easy, simply by makin’ Red fall 
all over hisself tryin’ to run down the curves he racketed 
at him. Three more went the same way, except a 
little slower, and Red, sure ’nough, got a point or two 
in one game. Believe me, though, Red wuz the 
bulliest loser you ever saw, and he didn’t seem to care 
a bit. He tried to run down those curves till he saw 
the more he run ’em, the more the other feller batted 
‘em. But all the time he wuz strong and fresh, while 
the other feller wuz kinder gettin’ out of breath and 
nervous, playin’ so much. Well, Gaines won two more, 
and I wuz gettin’ tired of seein’ Red get beat, so I sed: 
“OQ, come on and quit, Red. Six games to your 
nothin’ is enough to prove to you that you couldn’t 
never beat him. Let’s go home.’ They stopped about 


that time, and I stepped up to where Red wuz jollyin’ 
Gaines about how well he wuz gettin’ beat, and asked 
him if he wuz ready to go. ‘Go?’ .sed he. ‘ Why, 
Lem, Mister Gaines here and me’s just begun; there’s 
goin’ to be two more sets.’ ‘Sets?’ says I. ‘ What 
are sets?” ‘They are where one man wins six games— 
if he ain’t beat, like I wuz,’ sed he. Well, I felt sorry 
for Red, but I thought it might as well be twenty as 
six to nothin’. 

“Then they started on the second set, as they called 
it, and you never seen such a change begin to take 
place in Red. Before, he had always waited for the 
other feller to knock the ball at him, and wuz lettin’ 
Gaines take the lead. But now he begun to run up 
and hit ’em back without waitin’ for “em to bounce 
twice. He somehow got the first game. Then he 
begun to rush just like he wuz cuttin’ out a bunch of 
steers; he’d sail up, sling his racket from one hand to 
the other, smash the ball, and be back on the back 
line waitin’ for the next one. Then he’d do what they 
call ‘serve ’em,’ not cuttin’ ’em like Gaines did, but 
straight and hard and slantin’. He begun to be 
everywhere at once, and to batter ‘em hard at the 
other feller’s feet. First he’d play one game left- 
handed, then change over and play the next with his 
right. Boys, I can’t tell you how he done it, but sure 
as it’s his name, Red Pryor somehow bumfuzzled 
Mister Gaines. He’d go so fast from one side of the 
court to the other, and hit ’em so hard, that the other 
feller couldn’t do any good. I ain’t sayin’ Red played 


tennis at all, but I am sayin’ that the other feller got 
so as he couldn’t do anything with the ball when Red 
would bat it to him. It wuzn’t that the other man 
couldn’t play, but just simply Red’s consarn jumpin’, 
buckin’, runnin’, flyin’, hittin’ way of coming and goin’ 
and battin’ that ball that just kinder hypnotized him. 
I got so puzzled and amazed at what Red wuz doin’ 
I forgot to see how many games they played. Don’t 
matter how many it wuz; all I know is, everybody sed 
Red got the second set, and got it love. Well, they 
rested again and then went back to it. If Red wuz 
fast the second time, he got furious now. Boys, he 
wuz a cyclone, a hurricane, a hundred-mile wind, a 
red-hot streak of yeller lightnin’; he ranted, caved, 
and cavorted like a herd of wild mustangs chased by 
wolves. I didn’t see how he ever hit the ball, but some- 
how that’s why he seemed to be buckin’ around. I 
don’t know what made him do it; he didn’t have any 
enemy, because the other feller had just about quit 
playin’. He didn’t understand Red any more than I 


did. He looked sad and dejected and couldn’t see 
the funny part in all the games goin’ one way; for, 
fellers, they did all go one way—they wuz all lovers 
in favor of Red. But Red grew minutely and _ in- 
stantly worse. Fellers, I can’t tell you how he looked, 
but he simply left the earth in returnin’ those balls. 
He wuz cruel to that other feller; he already had him 
dazed, but now he made him stagger like a blind 
man, and wuz fast comin’ to the place Gaines would 
drop in his tracks, when somebody yelled: ‘ That’s a 
plenty! Dalhart’s already beat him three sets to 
one, and got the championship!” I wuz kinder glad 
they pulled Red off, for, fellers, he’s the onerest, re- 
lentlessest enemy that man or Mexican ever fought. 

‘““ Now, boys, what do you think about it? After 
Red has done all that, and showed he’s the best tennis 
player in the world, he kinder feels sorry for what 
he’s done, and says he'll never go into it again. If 
Red Pryor don’t get stranger ever’ minute, who does?” 

And we pseudo-cowboys admitted we didn’t know. 


P.- Ge Ye 
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A Toast to Our Editor in Chief 


a > TRUE daughter of the School! The only one to begin and end her 
b education in the Nashville Bible School. Here she first learned to 
> read and write, and here she has been a constant student ever since. 
Here she first learned the great truths of Him for whose glory the school 
was founded, and in all of her studies she has never failed to recite daily 
a lesson in the Book of books. 

Her face is a fragrant flower, her eyes the sparkling dew on its petals, her 
hair a beautiful setting for its blossom. Her life, a balmy summer day. She 
has been, is, and will be a source of pride and comfort to her parents, a 
worthy champion of any cause she may espouse, a halo of happiness in some 
man’s heart and an honor to his name. CHAS. B. 


Y= 


Thanksgiving Entertainment 


LI} ) CCORDING to custom —and a good custom it is 
a b (all good institutions are worthy of perpetua- 

= tion )—and in accordance with an earnest desire 
expressed by the young men early in September, there 
was a Thanksgiving entertainment at Lindsay Hall on 
the evening of that national holiday, November 27, 1913. 

The dining hall had taken on gala attire, was fur- 
nished with flowers and gay woodland colors of ever- 
greens, holly, and mistletoe galore. The hall was a 
fair place, but our guests were much fairer, and pleas- 
antly spent were those hours together. The faculty. 
tco, were frankly delighted, and pleasantness flowed 
‘mid the talk and the laughter. Their debtors we are 


— 


who gave us the pleasure of enjoying this evening of 
converse together. 

The refreshments that were served did not militate 
against the delightfulness of the occasion—were even 
said by some to enhance the amenities of this annual 
affair. “Tis variety that adds spice, and the varieties 
were in abundance, 

The evening served as a means of mutually acquaint- 
ing the student body; and if memory: be not a faculty 
reprobate, and if honest sentiments are ever spoken, 
it was a pleasant interlude between the days’ labors, 
when we all met as friends. May history repeat it- 
self and friendships flourish. P2GAw 
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Valentine Party 


HE young ladies entertained the young men on 
6) Friday evening, February 13, from eight to 
eleven, in the chapel hall. The decorations 
were in keeping with the date, the color scheme being 
red. The dull glow of red lights shed a dimness on red 
hearts festooned about the room. On entering the 
chapel hall, the young men were taken to the post office, 
where they found letters from Cupid containing the 
names of their future partners. Frappe was served by 
the Senior girls in a nook of palms and hearts. Ata 
late hour a salad course was served; following this, an 
ice course of dainty heart-shaped cakes and cream. The 
hour of departure too soon arrived and the guests left 
to dream of Cupid and his cunning. 


PARALEE COWAN. 
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Memories 


yy EMORY is the record kept in the mind of life’s 
experiences. By means of this record we are 
able to retrace our way along the highway of 
existence and note with accuracy the many bypaths 
taken by unwary feet; we are also able to sit again in 
the shady recesses of pleasure and to chat merrily with 
other pilgrims we have known in our journey. The ac- 
tions of to-day are the memories of to-morrow. Thus 
from day to day we are adding to this store which is 
practically inexhaustible, and as we advance in years we 
are prone to live more and more in the memory of the 
past, and the happiness of our old age is conditioned 
largely upon the memories in which we live. 

Perhaps no period of our life will be more indelibly 
stamped upon memory’s pages than our school days. 
We struggle with the problems incident to school and 
college life, and we are so engrossed with these problems 
that we are almost unmindful of the fact that a record 
is being kept for our future perusal. But fortunately 
for those who honorably pursue their work, there will 
be ample provision made in the record which memory 
keeps for their living again these eventful, joyous 
days. 

I think of the time that is coming for those who have 
toiled together in this the twenty-third session of the 
Nashville Bible School, when we have gone from the 
school and all its hallowed influences, nevermore to 


return as pupils, and have engaged in the stringent 
wartare of spiritual existence in a world filled with 
sin, and these days and their arduous work are seen 
only with memory’s eye. But the eye of flesh may 
grow dim and temporal objects be completely lost from 
our view, but while intelligence shall remain the 
memory of our happy days together will abide. 

It is an indisputable fact that memory is aided by 
pictures and other objects associated with particular 
events. And herein lies the value of The Zenith. 
In the dreams of my fancy I look far down the avenue 
of life and see the pupils of the Nashville Bible School 
that attended this session safe beyond the turbulent 
billows of active struggle and living quietly in the 
peaceful confines of haleyon memories. As thus I 
behold them, I see them rising from their reverie and 
making their way into the library and taking from its 
accustomed place a volume. After sitting down again, 
they begin to turn the pages, and as they turn I see 
the features of their faces kindle with a youthful 
glow, a smile plays upon their wan lps, and the eyes 
sparkle with a luster almost sublime. I draw nearer 
and find that the volume is The Zenith, and that by 
its assistance memory has turned back the wheels of 
time and again we are in school and all of life lies out 
before us in beautiful promise, with not a cloud to 
darken the brilliance of our youthful hopes. 


HENRY T. KING. 


Sleep 


Come, peaceful slumber, robed in raiment of somber, 
Entrance my tired senses and calm me to rest; 

Free me from sorrow and thoughts of to-morrow, 
Lift this dull burden of care from my breast. 


With softest caresses of thy dusky tresses 
Soothe my sad spirit into deep repose; 

On me breathe thee, bathe me in Lethe, 
Grant me thy respite at the weary day’s close. 


Make me forgetful of things sad and fretful; 
Soothe out the dark lines of worry and tears; 

In thy folds take me, and do not awake me 
Until the bright morning in radiance appears. 


CHARLES R. BREWER. 
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Methods Have Made Possible the Lowest Prices 
Consistent with the Values Represented 


“\ HERE. is reliability, dependability, and 
i\ honesty in every instrument we make. 
There is satisfaction made possible by 
the system of inspection which continues 
from the selection of materials to the 


boxing of theinstrument. “Quality” is the watchword : 


in the manufacture of our pianos, and quality we guar- 
antee to you. 

Do such methods appeal to you? Ifso, the Pianos 
we sell are sure to please. 


cae SEE STARR PIANO COMPANY— 


240-242 Fifth Avenue, North, Nashville, Tenn. 
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CasinerkK nt Co. 


NEW YORK CONNECTIONS—JAMES McCREERY & CO. 


NASHVILLE’S SHOPPING CENTER 
CHURCH STREET, SEVENTH AVE., AND CAPITOL BOULEVARD 


Special Attention Given to College Girls at 


Nashville’s Greatest Department Store 


Our Eastern and Foreign Buying Connections Enable Us to Offer at All Times the World’s 
Choicest Merchandise at Popular Prices 


Our Rest Room is for Your Convenience 


We Maintain a Complete Rest Room on Our Second Floor for the Comfort and Convenience of Our Patrons 
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When You Want Books 


There is just one logical place that 
you can send where you are sure 
to finda fullline. We carry acom- 
plete stock of all the leading lines of 


ooks of All Publishers 


| 


Our Stock is the Fin- Our Prices 
est and Most Com- 

plete in the Entire When You Want are the rae 
South, and we can Sart est in the 
Supply You with | | AnythingintheBook | | Country 
Any Book You : 
Want and Save Line, Write Us for High- 


You Money Grade Goods 


METHODIST PUBLISHING HOUSE 


BROADWAY AND NINTH AVENUE, NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
DALLAS, TEXAS RICHMOND, VIRGINIA 
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DOBSON, GENTRY & COMPANY 


WHOLESALE GROCERS 


Goods When in Need Special 
of Anything in the Grocery Line rr ae 
camaged ao Attention 
by Fire and I A ahaa THs oo 
Main 2123 Given to 
Wrecks and Your Order will be Given 1 
on hand at Prompt and Special Attention Large 
all times Get Our Prices Institutions 


DOBSON, GENTRY & COMPANY 


207-209 BROADWAY NASHVILLE, TENN. 
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MAIL ORDERS CAREFULLY FILLED al 


Graceful and 
T | MI ¢ | H Y’ G | Charming Suits 
Frocks for Morning, After- 


THIRD AVENUE, NORTH, NASHVILLE, TENN. noon, and Evening, from $5 to 
[Secs ——— $65. Something different. 


E claim for our garments originality and refinement—artistic superiority of design—unique and modest styles— 
contrasting and consistent combinations—classic and effective outlines. Always right on prices. Always 
best on styles. 

Especially interesting are the little aS Perfect little gems are those Frocks "$ 
FIOCKS* dimes Se Se at 10. 00 are selling at $15.00 and 19. 0 


Y i will find the new season’s fashion edict emphasized to perfection in the grouping of these Tailored Suits 
now ready for your choosing. Every season we specialize in Suits at these prices. Every season 


sible to secure through regular channels. 


Dainty Lingerie Blouses, Newest Models, at $2.48 


Finest Voiles, Crepes, and Lingerie were used in these fashionable Blouses, which are prettily finished with hem- 
stitching, laces, and touches of hand embroidery. 
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by aCe anes Ranier ieccaaaaa $14. 95, $19. 95, §25. 00 
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is to be congratulated upon the fact that it need not depend upon insani- 
tary, unclean, and inefficient methods, but gets the best 


Ms ALN DAR 


service. You'll find that good work, skillfully done by experienced work- 
men in a sanitary shop, and prompt delivery, are characteristic of this 


BOs Vie bea NY 


WE ARE THE BENZOLE CLEANERS—SUITS, ONE DOLLAR | 
GIVE US A TRIAL 
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When a Man Marries 


He needs all the 


money he gets 


his hands on; 


and what he saves 


has much to do 


with the kind of 


man he is going 


The National Steel Range 


made and guaranteed by us is the economical 
Range to buy. It saves in price, fuel, and food, 
and it lasts longer. Consult us for things essential 
to Nursery, Dining Room, Kitchen, Laundry, Dairy. 


PHILLIPS & BUTTORFF MFG. CO. 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUES AND PRICES 


MOOOOOOOODQODDOODDODODOOODOOOOODODOOQOOOOOES 


a aehalons oe GDECOCCOC SOC OCOOOOOOOCOCOOESOOOOOEOESOOEEOES 


DODOCTOCOOGCOS§CTOOOOOSOE 


MODOOOOOOOOOODODOOOOOOQOOO 


© 
NJ, 


ee ee DQDOODDOQOOOOODOOODODOODOO® 


2EOOEOQOS 


Examine the Collar 


which we have laundered. You will not find any 
frayed edges, any torn buttonholes, any damage 
whatever. It is our aim to preserve, not injure, 
the linen intrusted to our care. Suppose you 
send us your things this week as a test. We 
know you will be more than satisfied with the 
result. 


eMcEwen’s Laundry 


Office, 219 Fourth Ave., North Phone, Main 2780 
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Engraving 
Company 


MAKERS OF 
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H. J. GRIMES & CO. 


215 PUBLIC SQUARE 


The Correct Place to Purchase 


Dry Goods 
Ready-to-Wear 
and Carpets 


We Guarantee 
To Save you Money? 


Ue 


%o:|- Turn Cain-Sloanward 
€—————_—_—_— 


For Your Every Future Need 


THIS STORE 


is thoroughly reliable and isa 
most satisfactory place to trade 


»AHETHER ‘your purchase be 
much or little, your patronage 
oa willbe very, much apprecia- 
‘ae You will always find our Stocks 
complete, our qualities thoroughly re- 
liable, our prices extremely moderate. 
We can supply your every need in 


Ladies’ Outer Garments, Milli- 

nery, Dress Goods, Silks, 

Gloves, Hosiery, Neckwear, 

Jewelry, eens, Novelties, 
tc. 
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Everybody Trades at Cain-Sloan’s 
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PHOTOGRAPHER a 


230 Fourth Avenue, North 


CHERRY STREET 


217 Fifth Avenue, North 


OVER SKALOWSKI’'S 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


The Mighest Grade of (ork 
Made at Both Studios 
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M. E. DERRYBERRY - 
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WHOLESALE GROCERS 


116-118-120-122 Second Avenue, North 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 
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THE BEST OF FLOWERS 


JOY'S 


Phones, Main 1192 and Main 1193 
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Sixth Avenue and Church Street 
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| UE Better, Pay Less” This Store has Never been 
BAPE ack vs So Good in Every Way 


“More Good,-Wholesome,’ Pure Foods for as Now 
Less Money than You are 
Now Paying” 
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We have Gathered a Larger 
Stock and Finer Stock of 
Dry Goods than 
ever before 
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Special Inducements to Schools 


Write for our Mammoth 
Grocery Catalogue 


We have been more Successful 
than ever in the Endeavor to 
Present Unusual Values 
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H. G. Hill 
Grocery & Baking Co. 


Nashville, Tenn. 


D. Loveman 
Berger & Teitlebaum 
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—eG@ FINE PRINTING Oo— 


FOR BANKS, COURTHOUSES,OFFICES AND COLLEGES 
NASHVILLE.-TENN. 
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The Only Concern in the Entire South Maintaining Foreign Purchasing Offices 


> 
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® Fifty-odd complete stores in one, all blossoming forth in Spring and Summer Attire ° 
@) of known and dependable qualities at prices admittedly fair c) 
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ANCHOR SPRING & BEDDING CO. 


Office and Factory: 145 and 147 North First Street, NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
Telephone, Main 642 j 
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Wholesale Manufacturers of the 


Red Anchor Brand Mattresses and Pillows, Spring Beds and Cots 


Sanitary Steel Couches and Davyenports 
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We also make the Celebrated “Twin Link” Metallic Frame 
Springs, guaranteed for twenty years 


exe 


O20. 
CQOQDODOOOOOOOOOOOOGOSEE 


6) : g Our Celebrated Red Anchor Spring No. 157 te 
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WE TAKE THIS OPPORTUNITY 


to thank the students, members of the faculty, and friends of the Nashville Bible 
School for patronage given our Mr. George Farrar and other salesmen during the 
past, and trust that they will continue to favor us. -t- -t- =i =i 
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S We Make All the Clothes We Sell LEADING CLOTHIERS 
8 


Union and Fourth 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 
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We Sell All the Clothes We Make 
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NASHVILLE MACHINE COMPANY 
MACHINISTS 


HEATING AND ELECTRICAL CONTRACTORS 
MILL SUPPLIES 


AGENTS FOR FOSTORIA MAZDA LAMPS 
129-137 Third Avenue, North 
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A. C. SMITH, Pres. H. J. HARLEY, Vice Pres. 
E. F. BAIRD, See. and Treas. 


Smith, Herrin & Baird Mfg. Co. 


Manufacturers and Jobbers of 


Stoves, Tinware, Queensware 
and Glassware 


JAS. B. CARR, Pres. and Mer. C. W. Davis, Sec. and Treas. 
J. A. CAYCE, JR., Vice Pres. 


The B. H. Stief Jewelry Co. 


Diamond Merchants 
Silversmiths 
Stationers 
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© Opticians © 
HOUSE-FURNISHING GOODS, ETC. ® ree 
; Ss Stief’s Corner (@) 
144-146 Second Avenue, North Nashville, Tenn. 3 2 Church Street, Capitol Boulevard S 
Telephones, Main 964 and 814 ° ° Telephones, Main 304 and 341 Nashville, Tenn. 2 
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Dennison & Beesley Furniture Co. Jungermann & Rust 3 


Cor. Third Avenue and Broadway New Location, 821 Broadway, Nashville, {Tennessee 


One Square from Union Station, Post Office, and Franklin Interurban 


HOUSE FURNISHERS 
EVERYTHING FOR THE HOME 
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Fine Delicatessen Lunch. No Tips. Quick Service 
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Bedroom Suits, Druggets, Ranges, Stoves, FIRST-CLASS GROCERS, BAKERS, CANDY MAKERS 3 
Heaters, and Odd Pieces always on sale LAYER, BIRTHDAY, AND WEDDING CAKES A SPECIALTY oF 

. SSS 

at greatly reduced prices Leave Your Packages and Other Purchases With Us Without © 

Charge. REST WITH US ®) 

PRICES AND TERMS TO SUIT EVERYBODY ®) 

4 Lbs. J. & R. Mexican Blend Coffee, $1, Postpaid © 

Telephone, Main 4179-Y Parcel-Post Packages Promptly Filled & 
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“Rennedy & Company 
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Plumbing and Gas Fitting 
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Steam and Hot-Water Heating 


C00) 


Phone, Main 1049 307 Fifth Ave., North 


OODOOO™® 


® 


DOOODQOOOOOQOOODOOODODHODOOOSOOOODOOGOOOOOO _ 


QOOLOGSDOSOOGHESEOOECOESOESHHOSOOSOSOSOOY 


ST. BERNARD 
MINING CO. 


From Our Own Mines Direct to the Consumer 


SINCE 1870 


ST. BERNARD COAL 


GCDDOOGDOOQDODQDODOOODOOOOOODDOOODODOOOOOOOO®) 


QDOOQOOBDDOODOOQOOQQOOQDOOOQODOOD® 
COCQOCOSOOOOCSCOPQOOOECOOSCOCOOD 


COCOOCOSOOGGOGOSCOEEO 


QQDOQQOGQOHO}OIOOOOQOODOGOOS) 


SLOSOESOGOLQSSOOGE SOECSHEOOEOPOOOOGOOOSSOY 
Attractive Footwear 
Durable Footwear 
Correct-Price Footwear 


Jno. A. Meadors & Sons 


408 Union Street Nashville, Tenn. 
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; HIRSHBERG BROS. 


Fifth Avenue and Church Street 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 


The Home of Good Clothes made by 
HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX 


Shoes, Hats, Shirts, Neckwear 


Ladies save money by buying Suits, 
Dresses, and Waists from us. Our 
Second Floor is specially arranged 
for your comfort; everything new 
and up-to-date. 
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8 FOREMOST! ® $$ Geo. R. Galboun & Go. 2 
& e 6 & . 3 
: : : JEWELERS : 
8 a 8 co 3 
3 8 é HEADQUARTERS FOR 8 
s The South’s Style ors & 
5 Geitee s GENUINE, RELIABLE o 
: : GOODS AT THE MOST 
xs 2 5 REASONABLE PRICES Ss 
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Rich, Schwartz & Joseph 8 & FIFTH AVENUE, COR. UNION ST. NASHVILLE, TENN. 8 
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$ Paints “i~»s Plate and Window Glass & J.W.OWEN & COMPANY 
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: Manufacturers of Mirrors : : CIN & 
3 $ © 
Se 2  $ STAPLE ANDFANCYGROCERIES = 

PAINTERS’ AND DECORATORS’ SUPPLIES % : & 
- : 

200 and 202 Third Avenue, N. Nashville, Tenn. 3 : Phones, Hemlock i aa 1116 Caruthers Ave., Waverly Place : 
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S We are Headquarters for All Kinds of Choice 8 
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: $2.50 SHOES 


For Men, Women, and Boys 
T+ RMS CASH 


Royal Shoe Co. 


314 Union Street Phone, Main 1778 


Young & Thompson 
Drug Company 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


Cor. Church St. and Eighth Ave., North Phone, Main 95 


VOCCOCOCOOOSSESHOCSCCOOEHOCOHECOCEO 


Oe eee ce 


MOOOOCOMOODOODSOODODOODOOOOOHOQDOOOOOOOHe 


COOGOOOOEOEOOEOOGOOSGOEOQOESOEPQOEOGOOOSESOQO® 


The American Label Works 
Labels 
and Gummed Stickers 


Everybody Using Labels or Stickers Invited 
to Write Us for Samples and Prices ; 


Printing of All Kinds 


320 Fifth Ave., North, Nashville, Tenn. 
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“Salvation From Sin” 


The Greatest Book Ever Written on the Most © 
Important Subject of All Time 


Thjs book is made up of editorials written for the Gospel Advocate 
and articles written for the Nashville American during a period of 
more than forty years by DAVID LIPSCOMB, and which was col- 
lated and arranged by J. W. Shepherd, and is a clear and compre- 
hensive presentation of the different phases of the subjects dis- 
cussed from a Bible standpoint and in the light of the Truth. 


PRICE, $1.50 


McQUIDDY PRINTING COMPANY 


317-319 Fifth Avenue, North NASHVILLE, TENN. 
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